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“NOTHING” LIKE “SUCCESS.” 





The» Mutual «Reserve « Fund « Isifex Association, 
Home Office, Potter Building, 38 Park Row, New York, 


to pay the death claims and legitimate expenses. 
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Million Dollars in cash. 


SHHICH continues to furnish Life Insurance at about one-half (4) the usual rates charged by the old system companies. 
It is able to do so because it collects each year, in addition to a small emergency fund, only the amount required 


It has already paid to the widows and orphans of deceased members more than seven million dollars in cash. 
It has already saved to its living members, by reducing the rates of Life Insurance; said saving exceeds Twenty 


In addition to reducing the rates to less than one-half the amount charged by the ‘old system companies, its cash surplus 
accumulations equal a dividend of more than thirty per cent. upon the total mortuary premiums paid by members of five years’ standing. 

Which thirty per cent. dividend is payable at the expiration of fifteen years from date of membership. 

It has a Cash Surplus Reserve Emergency Fund, exceeding two million, two hundred thousand dollars ; with assets exceeding 


three million dollars. 


It has more than fifty-five thousand members ; more than fifty-five thousand homes are provided for through its policies of 


insurance, 


It has more than one hundred and seventy-five million dollars of insurance in force. 


It is transacting business in all of the healthy sections of our country, as well as England, Ireland, Scotland, France, Belgium, 


and Sweden. 


The Mutual Reserve Fund Life Association advances money to the widows and orphans within twenty-four (24) hours after 


the death of its members. 


It is the greatest financial success ever known in the history of Life Insurance. 


E. B. HARPER, FPresident. 


Write for full particulars. 


Home Office, Potter Building, 38 Park Row, New York. 
O. D. BALDWIN, Vice-President, ex-President Fourth National Bank, President American Loan and Trust Co. 


N. W. BLOSS, Second Vice-President. 


F. T. BRAMAN, Secretary. 


HENRY J. REINMUND, Comptroller and Treasurer, laté Superintendent of Insurance, State of Ohio. 
SAMUEL A. ROBINSON, M.D., Chairman Finance Committee on Investments. 
CHARLES R. BISSELL, Chairman Directors’ Death Claim Committee. 
GEORGE H. MERCER, late with R. G. Dun & Co., Second Auditor. 
CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY OF NEW YORK, Trustee Reserve Funds. 
THE AMERICAN LOAN AND TRUST COMPANY OF NEW: YORK, Trustee Surplus Emergency Fund. 
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WHICH HAS BEEN FOR 


FIFTEEN YEARS THE 


AND 
Embraces the Latest and Highest Achievements of Inventive Skill. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 


327 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
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is without doubt the 
very best of the many 


foods now in the mar- 
ket. Its great popu- 
larity is due to its in- 
trinsic worth, as by ob- 
serving “Special Direc- 
tions” not only will the 
feeblest infant be nour- 
ished without distress, 
but it will furnish a 
full meal for the 
healthy, growing 
child. It produces 

35 .65 1.26 1.75 


“ 4 | bone and muscle, nota 
Moctrishedfpe puffy, flabby skin. 


One special feature of RIDGE’S FOOD, in contradistinction 
to others, is its neutral action upon the bowels. 





FOUR SIZES 











For this rea- 
son it is specially adapted to those seasons when bowel troubles 
are so frequent. In cases of prostration of the system or general 
debility, RIDGE’S FOOD will be found particularly beneficial, 
and is a perfectly safe, nourishing, and strengthening diet at all 
times. A physician of large practice says of RIDGE’S FOOD: 
“T can say of this preparation of food that it has never failed me 
or failed to agree when given strictly according to my directions. 
With scrupulous care there need be very little trouble from bowel 
complaints ; and to this I ascribe the fact that I have never yet 
lost a child with any form of diarrheea or cholera infantum.” 
Mothers and nurses, send to Woo.tricn & Co., Palmer, Mass., 
giving address in full, for pamphlets pertaining to the rearing of 


children, etc. Sent free to any address, 




















Mow. blessings: andthe fu arched foo, ie. stocking Jorhe-toe, 
‘The-gracious. ainplitude-above,, the-daintiness- below | 
‘Not-ever: a A-web too-small -fo-hold the: overflow: 


-Of Christmas: gift-and-Christas-heart-since-centuries-ago, 
| 6 ——_9 

-Nlot-ever- yer-a-heart- so-sinal- it: yielded-not-the-cheer: 

-Jo-fill-Ihe-soul-the-slocking-means-at-Christnas-ime-of year. 

That-dame- who-knit: by-candle-light-had- Lovers: ust-as-dear: 


we (1s-loyers- of-ihe-girl-who- wears fer Stockings: nearer here: 


S) 





— 
That-qood ; old-story- winds- its. way-the. centunes: along, The-old. girl -and-the-little-one , the-large-boy-and the small, 
- (Ind-makes-the-warp-and-woof: of-heart-in-Sfory-and-in-song; - Must-hang their-stockings-by.-the-fire-or:tack-them-on-the-wal; 
‘Jhe-Chrishnas-stocking-holds its-own-for.good, and, short-orlong, The Saviour: reigns Today, alway ; his-glories -all-enthral, 
-It-15-the-horn-of-plly-and:ifs-richness-netr- qoes- wrong. (Ind-he-God- who-reigns-above- him: he-is-Hhe-God-of-all.. 


: © ~-—__® oo... Z 
The knitting of that older: gurl -has-run-down , toe-and-heel; The-Chrishnas ‘Stocking: kicks-4he-moon-with-its- convivial - foe 
. The. modern-ways-have-sent- i out, with-thaf: old. spinning- whee; “Look: down: fo-me! “if-says, and -bring- your heavenly rays: below; 
‘But hearls-are- Just: as- young. as. whensthe Father: sef-his-seal - (Ind-Christmas. gift-and. Christmas. prayer: are: one.and-one, and.-so- 
+ On-that- small -boy- of Beiflehem-4o-whom- we-all-are-leal. -Cach-stocking-shall-be-bounteous- from -limb-lo-mistletoe . 
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“No, 495 Exrra—New Yorn, Decemsen 71m, 1889.—Witn Surriemenr. 
tHe New York Post-ovvice as Seconvecrass Matren.” ne 








WINTER- BOUND. 


ALL oF us—*‘ Cold and white Penelope, 

Gyved and icy-hampered ; 

Sorry plight, we know, for one 
All the summer pampered. 

Won't you let a little smile 
Show the faintest traces ? 

What ! another frozen tear ?” 

PENELOPE—“‘I c-can’t go to the races.” 




















| oacaces cena en 
COPYRIGHTED BY 

THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 

1889. 





























CHRISTMAS JUDGE 3 


< = SF : 

ean 

Y oa —— 
a 1 





\ 


a —— 
= = 
\ ~ ~ . \ 
\\S ‘Yaa \\ aS 
~~ S 
PAYAL \ 
a 7 
SS : . % 


sf 

Va 

\s 
i) 





BONHOMIE. 


UNCLE HENLEY (who has been introduced to the duchess of Sockmock, and is staggered for something to say)—‘‘ Proud ter see yer. How'd yer 
leave his nibs, th’ d-d-drake ?” 
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HE TOOK THEM BACK. 


Mr. Etson—‘' Dem’s d’ mos’ beaut’ful plooms yo’s got in yo’ haid 

I eber seen, Miss Lou.” THE CUNNINGHAM PARROT—‘‘ Come off! Them’s mine,” 
Miss CUNNINGHAM—“‘ Yaas; dey’s ostrick fedders frum ’Rabia, Tek 

me in t’ d’ supper-room, Mistah Elson.” 











CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES. 


| T IS SAID that a stocking has been in- 
vented which will hold a drum and a bob- 
sled. 


A TOY-DEALER guarantees to deliver pres- 
ents at the house without the small boy seeing 
them. 


A CLIMBABLE Christmas-tree will be con- 
sidered one of the most useful inventions by 
fathers who have a houseful of small boys. 


ONE of the most ingenious novelties of the 
year is a contrivance to keep the youngsters’ 
eyes closed when Santa Claus is making his 
visit, 


CHRISTMAS JUDGE 








A LOVER’S thermometer fills a long-felt want. 
A young man has only to test the warmth of his 
girl’s affection to learn whether she expects a 
watch and chain or only a box of bon-bons. 


OPTICAL illusion has at last been adapted 
to a practical purpose. A Frenchman has in- 
vented a device which makes a pretty girl fail 
to see she is standing under the mistletoe until 
it is too late. 


A NEw skate will be on the market this 
year. The inventor claims it can be put on in 
half the time that other styles take. Those 
who have watched a young man put on his 
best girl’s skates will not feel disposed to dis- 
pute this claim. 


A CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME.—THE CLOWN’S REVENGE. 
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THE, SANTA CLAUS OF TO-DAY. 


“Here you are, ladies; I was afraid nothing else would suit you.” 
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GHRISTMAS ECHOES OF BY-GONE DAYS. 


ORRICK,” said the king, as he handed 
the jester a roll of good pieces, “have 
you no new joke for Christmas ?” 

“Aye; marry, that I have,” rejoined 
the jester. “‘ May your presents never 
grow less.” 

“Ha, ha!” roared the king, “hat 
is new indeed ;” and so it was, dear 
reader, in the year 1617. 


“SEE that nice mistletoe, a kiss for 
every berry and a hundred berries,” 
whispered Hugo de Bleondard to his 
lady-love. 

“Berry nice,” whispered the high-born damsel. 





“PLEASE, your majesty, the Yule log walked away last 
night,” whispered a frightened slave to the African king, 
Bumbum, on the Christmas eve of 1711. “It was a boa- 
constrictor which we mistook for a log.” 

“So!” roared his nibs; “then use yonder traveler for 
the log; he will celebrate in grand style; and that was why 
the first explorer to that part of Africa never returned. 


“HORATIO,” remarked Hamlet on the ramparts of the 
castle on that memorable Christmas, “if Ophelia hangeth not 
up her stocking she gets no gift from me.” 

“Good Hamlet, economical forever !” chuckled his friend ; 
“thou savest the price of the gift, for thou knowest stockings 
have not been invented yet.” 








































































JUST BEFORE THE ENGAGEMENT. 


Mr. Twinks—‘‘ Whad jer wishin’ fo’, Car’line?” 


Miss CLuMPAH—“‘’Tain’t right fer ter tell, but I wants a seal-skun sack pow’ful bad. 


“Hist, disturb not the queen!’’ whispered an attendant 
at the door of Elizabeth’s study. 

“ Ha, caitiff! and why?” inquired Sir Walter Raleigh, with 
an impatient stamp. 

“Because, my lord, she is busy dictating her autograph to the learned 
clerk—she will distribute the same on the morrow as her Christmas gift— 
and she desireth peace.” 


“ WHY all this funereal gloom about the castle on the eve of the blessed 
holy-day?” inquired the duke, impatiently. 

“My lord,” sobbed the steward, “ Victoria, our queen, has but to-day 
learned that Santa Claus is a myth.” 





Whad’s yo’ wishin’ fer?” 
Mr. TwWINKs—‘‘I’se jes’ wishin’ d’ bone ll brek on yo’ side ob d’ handles !” 


SANS SALON. 


Salesman (at plush-ware counter) —‘“ A Christmas present for your 
wife, eh ? Well, how would this handsome manicure set do? She ought 
to feel pleased with that, and I’m sure it would make a beautiful ornament 
for her boudoir.” 

Posstble purchaser —“ You. are sure ?” 

Salesman —“ Yes, sir.” 

Possible purchaser —“ Well, you are wrong; she has no boudoir.”’ 
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CROWDING ON THE AGONY. 


MR, PLANKINGTON—“‘ You have utterly crushed me by your refusal, Miss Bentinct ; but you will not refuse me the pleasure of one last waltz?” 


Miss BENTINCT—‘‘T don’t mind one dance, but I can’t conceive how it can be a pleasure to you,” 
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AT THE MUSICALE. 
LitTLe Daisy —‘‘ Is that man going to sing, mamma?” 


Mrs, FALserF—‘‘’S-sh, dear! yes. It’s Professor Von Woggleski.” 
Littte Daisy —*‘' It’s so warm here, I should think he’d like to take off his furs before he begins.” 


CHRISTMAS MORNING. 


‘ts Hy 66 (,° morning, Jack! Do come right in. ** And gaze on this—a smoking-coat ; 
ea } , A merry Christmas to you. Indeed a thing of beauty. 
Oh, yes; I’ve lots of presents here. I'll try it on—you must not laugh— 
You want to see them, do you? Just from a sense of duty. 
‘* Well, that’s a shirt-protector there— ‘* The shoulders baggy, sleeves too long, 
That queer thing lined with yellow. The collar short two inches ! 
It’s gorgeous ; and yow think it fine— And now to write her ‘many thanks,’ 
But now draw near, old fellow. That’s where the blamed shoe pinches. 
** You see that hook (just /ike a girl)— ‘* And that reminds me—slippers here ; 
Take care ; don’t disarrange it. Another vain endeavor. 
It’s on the awkward side, but I They'll ornament my bureau-drawer, 
Can have my sister change it. But I can wear them—never ! 


‘*They’re number eight—my foot is nine” 
But Jack was disappearing. 
He’d gone to try his neckties on, 
And was ’way out of hearing. LENA GILBERT BROWN. 
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HIS FIRST AND LAST COMMISSION. 

MONUMENT MANUFACTURER—“‘ That inscription you sent me was 

too weak an’ shilly-shallyin’, an’ I’ve cut one into th’ monnyment that I 
think’ll suit you better.” 


—— ‘‘How’s that strike yer?” 





F A THRILLING TALE. 





STRAY THOUGHTS. 


N EW JOKES about 
Christmas are as rare 
as flies in mid-winter. 


THE tramp may not par- 
take of the feast, but he may 
smack his lips at it. 

THERE are two ills that & 
follow the celebration of *% 
Christmas, poverty and 
dyspepsia. 

FEW men are so poor 
that they may not indulge 
in a cigarette and a piece of 
pie at Christmas time. 


ABout the best thing 
about Christmas is that it 
enables most men to stop 
work for a day. 


THE fact that Christmas 
comes once every year has 
tempted many a man to 
embark in the dry- goods 
business. 


NOT A FREAK ON THAT POINT. 


Flipkins (pointing to a dwarf)—* There’s a man who is quite un- 
likely to make any costly Christmas purchases,” 

Snipkins —“ Why ?” 

Flipkins —“ He’s too short.” 












PROPHETIC. 


|F IT RAINS on Christ- 
mas, the streets are apt 
to be wet. 


IF it snows on Christmas, 
prepare your galoches. If 
you do not, you will have 
wet feet. 


Ir Christmas falls on 
Wednesday this year New- 
year’s day will fall on the 
following Wednesday. 


IF you give your sweet- 
heart anything less costly 
than a diamond brooch 

Z she'll look daggers at you 
= and tease you for six 
<< months. 


IF you do not own a 
gold mine about Christmas 
time you'll be sorry for it. 
[This prophecy has been 
made before, but its repeti- 


tion is irresistible. ] 
NATHAN M. LEVY. 


BASE HITS FOR CHRISTMAS. 


Out on a fowl— The turkey-coop. 

A hot liner —The dressing. 

Over the fence— The bird that was called and chosen. 
A three-bagger —The plum-pudding. 





THE “EXCLUSIVE” CIGAR-HOLDER. 


Designed to prevent getting bad cigar-smoke in the owner’s face. 
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THE HOsTEss—‘“‘ [ owe you an apology, my dear Miss Drewton. 
Miss DREWTON—“‘‘ Don’t worry yourself in the least. 





HEARD such a curious story 
Of Santa Claus. 


“This year I will give but to givers— 
To those who make presents 
selves,” 
With a nod of his head, old Santa Claus said 
To his band of bright officer-elves. 














“Go into the homes of the happy, 
Where pleasure stands page at the door; 
Watch well how they live and report what they give 
To the hordes of God’s hungering poor. 
Keep track of each cent and each moment— 
Yea, tell me each word, too, they use 
To silver-line clouds for earth’s suffering crowds ; 
And tell me, too, when they refuse.” 


So into our homes flew the fairies— 
Though never a soul of us knew— 
And with pencil and book they sat by us and took 
Each action, if false or if true. 
White marks for the deeds done for others, 
Black marks for the deeds done for self 
And nobody hid what he said or he ‘did, 
For no one, of course, sees an elf. 


« 


Well, Christmas came all in its season, 
And Santa Claus, so I am told, 
With a very light pack of small gifts on his back 
And his reindeer all left in the fold, 
Set out on a leisurely journey— 
And finished ere midnight, they say— 
And there never had been such surprise and cha- 
grin 
Before on the breaking of day 








CELERITY OF ACQUAINTANCE. 


Once, so they say, 
He set out to find what people were kind 
Before he took presents their way. 





I’ve been so awfully occupied that I’ve neglected to present you to the duke of Dosset.” 


His grace followed me into the conservatory an hour ago, and I promised to marry him,” 


A CURIOUS STORY. 


As there was on that bright Christmas morning, 
When stockings and cupboards and shelves 
Were ransacked and sought in for gifts that were not in ; 
But wasn’t it fun for the elves? 
And what did 7 get? You confuse me; 
I got not one thing, and that’s true ; 
But had I suspected my actions detected 
I would have had gifts. Wouldn’t you? 


ELLA WHEELER WILCOX, 


them- 





HEN SOME men give their wives a little pin money to buy Christmas 
remembrances for the children, it seems much larger than when 
they spend twenty dollars raffling to win a two-dollar turkey. 
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A COMPLAINT. 


BLas&é MuRFEY—“* Say, fatty, move over a little, will yer? You're crowdin’ me. 
I never see sech a hog.” 
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WASHINGTON MARKET BUTCHER (fo Mons. Sicard, who dislikes dogs)— 


CHRISTMAS JUDGE 
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GAME FOR THE DOG. 


‘* Better not move, Frenchy. D?’ purp t’inks dat mustash is rats.” 
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HANDY TO HAVE IN THE FAMILY. 
BRENSHAW, JR.—‘‘I think I’d prefer law to either the church or the 
army, governor.” 
BRENSHAW, SR.—‘‘ That’ll suit me exactly, Cedric. You'll be able to 
help me out a great deal. All your tradesmen down at Cambridge are 
suing me for your last season’s bills.” 


NO PLACE LIKE HOME. 


(According to the old settler’s idea.) 


~||/HRIS’MAS hez come, b’gosh! wunst 
4; more, an’ I’m hum ag’in, squire, f'om 
a furrin shore,” said the old settler, 
looking happy. 


“Ben fur on yer travels, major?” 


asked the squire. 


“Fur?” exclaimed the old settler. 


“Sh’d think so! Ben more’n forty 
miled, b’gosh! Ben vis’tin’ some o’ 
M’riar’s folks th’t we hadn’t see 
in twenty-seven year. M’riar she 


a 
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wanted to stay over Chris’mas, but I says no. Th’ hain’t no place like 
hum, I says, ’specially at Chris’mas, an’ we mus’ go hum, an’ we did. 
Th’ hain’t no place on top o’ the foot-stool, squire, ez kin stan’ up an’ hold 
even the butt-eend of a taller candle to yer own vine an’ fig-tree. Y’ kin 
gad the kentry over, f'om the gittin’ up o’ the sun to the settin’ down o’ 
the same, but whar’ll ye find the spot th’t y’ kin knuckle up to an’ slap on 
the back an’ say to it, ‘ You’re my honeysuckle!’ like y’ kin to the spot 
y’ kin look back to fom ever so fur away an’ see ev’ry spear o’ grass th’t’s 
growin’ in it, an’ ev’ry gravel-stun th’t’s layin’ on it, an’ ev'ry face th’t’s 
smilin’ in it, jist ez plain ez if they was all a standin’ right afore y’? 
B’gosh, squire, y’ wun’t find it nowhar ! 


















HE COULDN’T JOIN IN. 
THE Host (as the party breaks up)—‘‘ Now then, all join in: ‘Should old acquaintance be forgot, an’’” 








Mr. PHILWIMPLE (who has been sulking all the evening)—‘‘ Not when Sam Hackett over thar owes me seven dollars fer borrered chips.” 
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1. Mr. MELLOw (buying sponges)—‘‘ Little 
idea of my own, don’t you know? Keep 
*m dry.” 


“S’pose y’r sot down squar’ ’mongst the Rocky 
mountains? Y’d look them mountains over, an’ 
mebbe couldn’t see the top of em, but how quick 
y’d say, ‘You’m sumpin’ of a mountain, Mr. 
Rocky; but, jeewhizz! the ol’ Knob ’crosst the 
creek, back thar to hum, knocks _ y’ sky-high.’ 

“Then s’pose y’ foun’ yerself settin’ an’ takin’ 
a good squint at the Miss’sippy river, w’at y’v 
heerd a heap on? ‘Nice run o’ water,’ y'd say. 
‘Raftin’ fresh in y’ all the time, I sh’d think. 
But,’ y’d say, ‘y’d orter jist see the Dellywar 
wunst. If y’ git up inter the hills whar she 
starts fom y’ kin soak her dry with a sponge, 
an’ y’ kin wade her most anywhars; but she’s 
bigger’n ten Miss’sippy rivers, b’ gosht fish- 
hooks!’ y’d say. 

“Or mebbe y’ mowt run ag’in Niag’ry falls in 
some o’ yer trapsein’s round. Y’ can’t help 
remarkin’ th’t it’s quite a tumble an’ makes a 
heap o’ noise an’ would run a heap o’ saw-mills ; 
but y’ think back on the creek th’t y’ know ev'ry 
inch of, fom the spring whar it gits its fust drink 
to the place whar it lets the river swaller it. An’ 
y’ kin see how it rushes an’ jumps with a roar 
fom the high ledge, all shet in by pines an’ 
hemlocks, an’ how it tumbles down inter the big 
dark basin at the bottom, whirlin’ an’ foamin’ 


5. —— “‘ Kim out o’ thot now, yez ould 
ellypant! It’s thavery Oi tink yez has 
added t’ gettin’ drunk.” 


A CASE OF EXPANSIVE MISERY. 


2. OFFICER CLANcy—‘“‘ That felly’s 
fuller than a June goat. Oi'll folly him 
a bit.” 


Jraminy ENTRANC J 
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} 
‘*He’ll not hov another drink, wid 





4 
Clancy on the bate,’ 


6. The exposure. 
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3. “Av he ain’t shwelled so 
he’s leakin’, Oi’ll ate me hat.” 





an’ leapin’, fer all the world ez if ’twere crazy, 
an’ crowdin’ itself through the narrer pass ‘twixt 
the two big rocks in its hurry to git to the deep 
pool below. An’ y’ kin see how it slips away 
outen t’other eend o’ the pool, sly an’ slow like, 
ez if ’twere feared somebody’d see it an’ call it 
back ag’in, an’ bimeby goin’ faster an’ faster, an’ 
gittin’ noisier an’ noisier, an’ playin’ tag an’ leap- 
frog with the mossy ol’ rocks an’ tangled roots, an’ 
larfin’ ’cause they look so grim an’ wrinkled an’ 
solemn. An’ y’ kin see how it hurries on an’ on, 
leapin’ over more ledges, gettin’ skeert ‘cause 
some of ’em’s so high an’ jagged, an’ turnin’ 
w'ite ez a ghost ez it jumps an’ hollers, an’ never 
comin’ to itself ag’in till it gits clean down to the 
knoll o’ birches an’ winds around it like a flash, 
outer sight o’ the high an’ jagged ledge th’t 
skeert it. An’ y’ kin see how it suns itself a 
minute jist this side o’ whar the woods begins, 
an’ then glides inter their shadder, scootin’ about 
*mongst the trees till y’ don’t see it no more, but 
kin hear it an’ hear it, fer ever so long, singin’ 
an’ shoutin’ along to’ards the ol’ road an’ the log- 
bridge ’way on t’other side the maples. I say y’ 
jist git a thinkin’ back an’ seein’ all this, b’ gosh! 
an’ y’ tell it to the fust man y’ see, an’ y’ snip 
yer fingers at him an’ say, ‘ Now, whar’s yer 
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7. Thorough reconciliation. 
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THE TABLES TURNED. 





NO Fisaime 


x riCHime 
A P ow THESE 


om Trest 


PREM 5 €S 
| 
{ 


\ 


= — = 
Pe aa — 











jy, oe 
ate as)! re 










om Tacs 
PRE mis es 





Treed, A happy thought. The bait. 


Niag’ry?’ I tell y’, squire, th’ hain’t no place like hum; an’ w’en M’riar 
says to me, ‘I guess we'll stay to my folks’s over Chris’mas,’ I couldn't 
bear to think on it, an’ says to M’riar, ‘ M’riar,’ says I, ‘don’t le’s do it. 
Le’s go hum, fer th’ hain’t no place like it, ’specially at Chris’mas.’” 

“But y’ s’pected to stay over Chris’mas w’en ye went,” said the squire, 
“fer ye tol’ me so.” 

“So I did, squire; so I did,” replied the oid settler. “But I didn’t 
know then th’t M’riar’s folks didn’t keep no cider in the house, an’ th’t th’ 
wa’n’t but one tavern nigher th’n four miled, an’ that un ‘thout no license. 
I tell y’, th’ hain’t no place like hum.” 

“IT guess yer right, major,” said the squire, and the old friends walked 
away toward the tavern. ED. MOTT. 





LOVE’S LABOR LOST. 


The life of the small boy’s unknown to bliss, 

But of all his great pangs there’s none greater than this: 
To sneak to the pantry and when he gets there 

To find that the crock of preserves is all bare. 





A nibble. 


THE CHRISTMAS BIRD is a goose. That is why the $14-a-week 
clerk who buys his wife a $200 sealskin sack for Christmas is like the 
Christmas bird. 





ECONOMICAL. 


Now what shall I put in Maud’s stocking ? 
To-morrow is Christmas day. 

I'll put my heart in her stocking, 
A cheap and a pretty way. 


And early that beautiful morning, 
Expectant rose Maud the fair, 
And looked through her Christmas stocking, 


But, lo! there was nothing there. 
GEO, BIRDSEYE, 





TH CONTRARY man is very much pleased because Christmas comes 
but won’ts a year. 
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AS NEAR AS HE COULD COME TO IT. 13 
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PROFESSOR OF CHARACTER-IN-HANDWRITING (answering a communi- 
cation) —‘* My dear sir: Your chirography gives evidence of a manly self- 
assertiveness, a rugged masculinity, and great ability to act as a leader of the 
masses, It strikes me that you would make either a great statesman or a 


Miss EL1zA Hockson (receiving the document) —‘‘ W-e-ll, I n-e-v-e-r |!" 


great soldier, ** Yours truly, 
oe 4g ed 
‘* To E, Hocxson, Esq.” A, Faseaa. 





drawbacks to it 
2 ‘hedad! 
The finstto call 
on him was the 
ghost of constable 
Cregan wid holes 
in him loike a 
igreon house 








3 Shure Mieky Do olan 


that Micky 
had made'wid 
and his brother Patsy his gun 
were 48 loilfe one an- 


(t) other as two pays in 
a pod, for the were 
both av ’em™twins. 

And whin Mick th iby 

was lavin? the counthry ee t 

arrum ay him for foive shillins? Fbix the 
rgain he was maki. 
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| BY 6 : = Some more av the Bhoys pas Ni Se, aa stharted 2 
L (3) . Tham a visit the noaght afther and RS 85-4 Se collection Sor 
Then Corney Cassidy looked im, the next mornin} to asi Sor his left ther cyarrds at the doore. { Be Dilh eein 
| pgs that Micky had borrowed the loan av, unbel(nown to him. Begorra! whin Patsy < t \ i ould Oirland 
Begor! the spalpeen Knocked vinkilators in the farrum-house sourht av em he thought head and bedad the 
wid Patsy's head and danced on his shirt{ront lake Donnyhrools be afther lavin’ the disthrict. y ouk-tull no 
fer he tuk dim for that thafe othe wurrld Mick! But, somehow, at the lastmoment, body Kew hin 


AN IRISH STORY WITH A MORAL, 








14 CHRISTMAS JUDGE 


A MISFIT CHRISTMAS VISITOR. 


y HERE was joy in the Pendragon 
family, for, lo and behold! Uncle 
Jabez was to pay it a Christmas 
visit. Uncle Jabez had held his 
purse -strings tight; in fact had 
failed to “pan out” since the mar- 
riage of his niece to John Pendragon, 
a careful man who, after seeing how 
things run, and that he need not 
expect anything from his wife’s rich uncle, settled down to 
business. A man hates to give up the dreams he has 
erected upon the shifting shoals of matrimony; but Pen- 
dragon did—with what poor grace he’d never acknowledge. 
He hung over a lot of dusty, musty books in Snatchem & 
Skinem’s office for a moderate salary; also did occasional 
funny sketch-work for humorous papers. Uncle Jabez held 
aloof; he would not visit the niece he had never met. 

“Stingy aid thing ”’ 

“Now, John, don’t; uncle doesn’t know us yet—never 
has seen any of us. I know if he could meet baby ””—— 

“Just about now,” broke in John as he snatched baby’s 
syrup-smeared hands away from his polished shirt-front. 

“Or if he could only see our Robby” 

“At the present time,” sighed John as Robby came 
sliding down the banisters with the broken globe of the 
hall-lamp dangling from one heel. 

“ But when uncle does come I know he'll be delighted 
with us all.” 

“Sure of it—when he does come,” John said as he tore himself from 
the bosom of his family. Upon his return he banged open the door and 
danced gaily into his wife’s presence waving a letter as he exclaimed : 

“He’s coming. Saw postmark, ‘Danube, Herkimer County, N. Y.,’ 
and couldn't wait, so I read it. Uncle Jabez will be here Christmas morn- 
ing bright and early. I’m glad, and hope I can strike him for a fifty’ —— 

“John! you ought to be ashamed. Uncle Jabez must not be 
struck””—— 











“Just in fun, you know. Now bake up a lot of things and have the 
rooms bright and tidy”—— 

“You are wild. We must let him think that we are—well, you know, 
I can’t bring myself to say it.” 

“Just so—poor, poverty-stricken; nothing to wear, nothing to eat, 








ASSERTING HIS RIGHTS. 


DRIVER—‘‘ Get out of th’ way, there!” 
Mr. Nussins (of Three-mile River)\—‘‘ Not much I won't! I wanter go up t’ Cintral 
park t’ see the elephants ; an’ my money’s as good ’s ennybody’s on a Broadway stage.” 


very low ;—all arranged so that Uncle Jabez will come down good and 
solid.” 

There were no Christmas presents bought that year; not even a 
stocking hung from the shelf, nor a Christmas-tree heavy with gifts in the 
Pendragon parlor. The children went wild over such a state of affairs, and 
their mother spent a great deal of time explaining matters. It was a bare, 
cheerless, gloomy Christmas that dawned in the Pendragon family. John 
sat by a very dead pile of cinders, hugging his last year’s office coat about 
him, trying to read and eagerly waiting for the bell. His wife was hud- 
died upon one corner of the lounge with the children gathered close to her. 
Of course it was very wrong for the Pendragon family to do this; but 
then Uncle Jabez was so rich; he’d never visited them before, and—who 
knows? perhaps his will will find them all nicely remembered. 

The boy Robby blubbered and yelled for some Christmas taffy; the 
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HIS LOSS. 


Miss FRESHLIEGH—‘‘ Do you notice that peculiar alcoholic odor in the room?” 


” 


else. 


Mrs, GANYMEDE—“‘ No, dear ; I found this bottle of perfume on Gerald’s dressing-case before I came down, and it’s so strong I can smell nothing 
(And Mr. G. had been wondering all the morning where his ‘‘Old Crow” had gone.) 
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girl Susie wanted a doll with rolling eyes and a whistle in its stomach. 
The baby couldn’t talk yet, and really was the most satisfied of the lot. 

Will he zever come? 

The children outside are giving forth good-cheer to every passer- 
by, the merry bells are pealing and all is gayety. 

The beli rings. 

John Pendragon gave his wife a knowing look as he went to the 
door. He opened it and an old chap with a big fur cap and hair 
muffler was ushered in. 

“T b’leeve you're John ”=— 

“And you—you are dear Uncle Jabez!” cried Pendragon as he 
grasped the other’s hand and drew him into the cold and cheerless 
sitting-room. 

“Wal, I guess—hey! no fire sich a cold day? I say—oh! you're 
my niece, air you? Them’s the babies, air they? Yes, I'll sit down.” 
The old man took off his muffler, overcoat and fur cap and sat down. 

“You don’t seem much perked up, you folks. Why don’t the 
babies run about an’ play an’ show me their Christmas presents ?” 

“ Alas! dear uncle, we are too poor to buy any presents for the 
little dears,” sobbed Mrs. Pendragon. 

“Sorry. Thought ’most any one could buy a leetle candy fur 
babies. The dirtiest runt on the street, almost bare, had a bit of 
candy.” 

“But our expenses are so large; it costs so much for coal and 
flour ”——— 

“ An’ stateys like them marble things I seen standin’ in the hall, 
an’ paintin’s like them hangin’ on the wall, an’ sich carpets like these, 
an’ sich nice furnitoor, an’ sich lots of books in the case thar, an’ so 
many paper novels on the table, an’—, an’—I guess you furgot to 
peel down to the quick. Sorter expected Uncle Jabez, didn’t you ? 





I’m goin’!” They were dumb. The old man put on his muffler, AN INVISIBLE FEATURE. 

overcoat and fur cap and left. Explanations were not necessary. The McGLauGHERTY —“ Bring back thot light! D’ yez want me t’ cut th’ 

Pendragon family had crow for dinner, and when Christmas day came nose aff me ?” wie A, ah : bes 
4 Mrs. MCGLAUGHERTY —‘‘ Sure if you did, it wud be only be th’ feelin 

to an end they all sat down and wondered how folks could be such —y'g_ know it,” : 

fools. H, S, KELLER, ; 


CHRISTMAS CONFIDENCES. 


¢¢ THIS is a lovely ring,” mused Mamie. “I wonder if George has 
it paid for.” 
“T was lucky,” remarked Clara, “in catching that rich lover in time 
for Christmas.” 


“IF Santa Claus had forgotten to give me a new doll,” confessed 
little Lil, “1 would have broken sister’s.” 

“]T HOPE,” prayed Jessie, “that I have taught George to love me 
the worth of a.diamond ring.” 

“IT begins to look,” said the home-made slipper to its mate. “as if 
there were giants in the land once more,” 


“I GUESS Dolly thinks I’m going to give her something,” said the 
lover; “because she told me she expected nothing.” 


A SURPRISE IN CAPACITY. 
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TROUBLESOME HANK (the scout }—‘‘ Take a long drink now, you 
tender-foot imp. or I'll shorten yer down by a head's length. 


THE TENDER-FOOT—‘“‘ Don’t be so abrupt, my dear sir. T was brought 
up in my father’s wholesale liquor-store in Boston.” 
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JUDGE gives a party in honor of Santa Claus, and 
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jaus, and all his little friends come in costume. 
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DURING THE FLORIDA HONEYMOON. 
Mrs. WinpRAM—*‘‘ I wonder what they are all doing at home to-day !” 
Mr. WINDRAM (fensively)—‘* Enjoying themselves, I hope. (70 himself.) If that father-in-law of mine isn’t at the bank protecting my last 


thirty-day note, we go home by freight, c. 0. p.” 


“PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD-WILL TOWARD MEN.” 


Mrs. Humble —“ Have you any idea what you will have for Christ- 
mas presents ?” 

Mrs. Goahead—“ Well, yes; and I'll just make it hot for the giver 
too. My husband had a box sent to the house yesterday, and I opened it 
before he came home.” 

Mrs. Humble—“ What was in it, dear ?” 

Mrs. Goahead—* A pair of doeskin dress-trousers, a wooden crown 
and sceptre, a receipt for one year’s membership to the woman’s 
suffrage union, and a card that said, ‘A Merry Christmas to my Darling 
Little Wifey.’” 





Mrs. Humble —“ What are you going to do about it ?” 
Mrs. Goahead—* Do? 1 bought a sealskin cloak, a set of diamonds 


and a-grand piano this afternoon, and I'll put the bills in his stocking 
Christmas. He can’t vent any sarcasm on me with impunity.” 





UNDER THE MISTLETOE. 


Miss Autumn—“\ wonder why Charlie asked me for a kiss last 
night ?” 


Miss Caustigue—“1 suppose he was foolish enough to imagine 
you wouldn’t give it.” 





























A DETECTED BEAR-STORY. 


Bristow (éelling the yarn)—‘‘ It was down in Hovlton arm & Maine, 
last fall. He rushed out of a cave in the rocks, and just as I felt his hot breath 
in my face, I plunged my trusty knife into his heart, and he fell dead at my 
feet. 





‘* What surprises you, old man?” 
HANCOCK (examining the pelt)—‘‘ 1 wonder how in blazes he could have 
had hot breath last fall,” 


























TELL YOU, gentl’men, I come from a mighty cu’rus fambly. It 

wuz this a’way. My mother she died when I wuz a youngster, an’ 
my dad married ag*in, capturin’ a widder woman with one son. That 
made two sets of us. Then they struggled along fer a year ’r two, an’ 
‘tween ’m they had a youngster named Joshua, who kinder jined th’ 
int’rests an’ made us all feel sorter homelike an’ comf’table. 1 kin see th’ 
old folks a settin’ in front of th’ big open fire, Mother Dipkin a knittin’ an’ 
ol’ dad a smokin’ his corn-cob, while we kids played farmin’ out on th’ 
green carpet in th’ front entry an’ fit over our craps an’ paper-pig killin’ 


THE CHRISTMAS 
CODE. 


S?: NICK is no relation to 
Old Nick. 
THE greedy little boy often 
finds himself too sick to eat on 
Christmas. 


NEVER count your chickens 
until you have them cooked 
on the table. 


SANTA CLAUS never ties a 
knot in a stocking until he is 
nearly broke. 


NO matter how old you are, 
if you eat too much mince pie 
you are sure to see Santa 
Claus. 


IT often happens that the 
good boy doesn’t get any more 
in his stocking than if he had 
been bad. 


IT is no longer considered 
just for the “cheerful” giver 
to put the best things in the 


top of the stocking. t’ cru’lty t’ animals.” 





TOLD IN THE VILLAGE STORE. 





A PUBLIC-SPIRITED CITIZEN. 


Mr. FREEBORN—‘‘ A man dat’ll keep a chick’n laik dat, orter hab d’ law on ’m. 
*Stead ob liftin’ d’ pore skel’ton, I'll go down ’n complain t’ d’ sassiety ob precaution 

















jest as nat’ral as you fellers do now. Bimeby one of us would git stepped 
on 'r suthin’, an’ jest after th’ yowl dad would say, kinder quiet-like, 
“Marthy, that one’s mine.” Then in a minute or two another screech 
would go up, an’ Mother Dipkin she’d say, “ Father, that’s mine.” Lastly, 
after waitin’ a while, they’d come a sorter squeak, jest like a runt pig, an’ 
they’d both jump up an’ come to us with a “ That’s ours” you could 
hear a mile. 

I tell you, gents, they’s nothin’ like three of a kind in a different 


suit t’ make things interestin’ t’ home. G. 
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girl under the mistletoe and 
fails to kiss her should not be 
given another chance. 


WHEN a man with a fat 
pocket-book fails to cut out, his 
impecunious rival at Christmas 
he may as well give up all 
thoughts of the girl. 


THE mistletoe is useful only 
the first time. After the ice is 
broken the young man who 
won't kiss a girl unless he finds 
her under its blissful shadow 
has flies on him. 


SOMETHING WRONG. 


Clerk (to employer )—* \ think 
there must be something wrong 
with young Bogley’s accounts.” 

Employer— Great heavens! 
what makes you think so?” 

Clerk —“ Because he didn’t 
give his wife a sealskin sack 
for Christmas.” 
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KINCAID’S SOUVENIR. 

WEN KINCAID, an attaché 

of the department of public 
works, had endeared himself to the 
hearts of the Queen’s Terrors Co- 
terie, of which he was an honored 
member, and it was proposed at a 
secret meeting called at Cahann’s 
junk-shop to part with a dollar 
apiece all around, and after deduct- 
ing a “kitty” for the beer for the 
ceremony to devote the sum to the 
purchase of a fitting testimonial for 
the enrichment and behoof of their 
associate. At the informal meet- 
ing a week before Christmas young 
Jerry McBride of Cherry Street took 
the chair—or rather the shank of 
an old anchor—and opened the ball 
by saying that he’d missed a chance 
to meet a prominent bridge-jumper 
to be on hand; but, much as he enjoyed association 
with the great, he did not regret the lost opportunity 
when he could be of service to old Owen Kincaid. 
“ Owney’s white; dat’s what Xe is,” he observed as 
he packed a seam with Dry Dock tobacco, “ an’ wese 
fellys wants t’ blow him clean ’way up high; dat’s what 
wese wants t’do. Collins passes der dicer, an’ chip, yez 
tarriers! chip till yez fills it; an’ while yez’s doin’ it jist 
remember dat Owney’s d’ man dat never let a copper 
take it easy whin a brick was handy. Chip now, 
hard!” 

After the hat went around it was found that twenty- 
seven dollars had been realized, and young Jerry pro- 
posed going right out and buying a clock at Caffery’s 
pawn-emporium. 

“Hould an!” came a deep north-of-Ireland voice 
from the back of the council-shop. “Owen Kincaid 
an’ me wor bor-rn th’ sem day, waned th’ sem mont’, 
an’ kem over an th’ sem ship. It’s me thot knows th’ 
likin’'s av him betther than anny phippershnopper av 
a dock-rat bechune me an’ Tim Deasy jist there, an’ if 
it’s th’ sinse av th’ matin’ Oi'll tek the shtamps an’ 
pur-rchase a Christmis prisint thot’ll do th’ ould man 
good t’ pit his eyes an phin he sees it, so Oi will.” 

A howl went up at this, and some of the younger 
members were for putting the speaker out; but matters 
were quieted, and calm deliberation determined that 
Cornelius Lacey’s suggestion should be acted on. The 
amount of the subscription was handed to him, with 
instructions to obtain some appropriate article of orna- 
ment or utility, and to have the same on hand at the 





Coterie hall on Christmas eve. That date came, and at eight o’clock 
the whole organization, with its honorary female members, were waiting 
patiently in the rooms over Grady’s saloon. 

At eight-thirty Owen Kincaid, escorted by a committee of three, 
came in and took a seat on the platform, and without delay Mr. Lacey 
arose and fired his speech of welcome, which he had carefully prepared. 
It took him nearly an hour to get through, and in the meantime the eyes 
of the audience were glued on an object at the rear of the platform which, 
covered with a green flag, looked, in outline, like an immense ice-cream 
freezer. 

“It’s a monnyment they’s givin’ him,” and “Sure Owney’s th’ lucky 
bye,” were the murmurs; and when finally Lacey concluded with 
“Yez all know Mishther Kincaid, an’ th’ stren’th he has, and yez’ll be 
glad whin yez see phwhat th’ fri’‘nds an’ conshtituints av him is afther 
buyin’,” every neck was craned to get a glimpse of the object, whatever it 
might be. Slowly moving over to the stand and grasping the covering 
flag, he continued, “ Oi hod it med t’ ordher, an’ Mishther Kincaid may 
know phin he uses it that he has th’ foinest an’ the best brass-mounted an’ 
tin poun’ th’ hiviest cobble-shtone t’umper in N’ Yark city.” 

Mr. Kincaid made no’ speech of gratitude, and Jerry McBride took 
Cornelius Lacey outside and fell on him, hip, thigh and brogans. 5s, c. 





TOO MUCH TO ASK. 


Mr. Brimson—“‘ Now I’s got yo’ whar I wants yo’! Do I git yo’ gal’s han’ in marr’ge ?” 
Mr. GALLIsoN—‘‘ Yo’ does, chile, ’f yo’ luff me out o’ this.” 


Mr. BrimMson—‘‘ Do I git equal podnership in yo’ kals’mine bizness ?” 
- — Mr. GALLISON—‘‘ Yo’ does, mah son; yo’ does.” 


A VAGUE IDEA OF DISTANCES. 


AUNT SARAH (as the steamer leaves the pier)—‘* Now, ’Manthy, you keep 
holt of the end, an’ I'll unwind ; an’ when you git acrost, give two jerks, so ’s 
I'll know you've arriv’.” 


Mr, Brimson—“‘ Do I git a tip on all yo’ reg’lar policy numbers ?” 
MR. GALLISON (with a long-drawn sigh)—‘‘ Cut d’ rope !” 


CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS. 


1 HE SMALL BOYS make it a point to attend Sunday-school 

in force. 

NOBODY notices the old maid when she gets under the mistletoe. 

THE school-teacher spares the rod from about the 1st of December 
until the holidays are over. 

LITTLE JOHNNIE always makes a noise, even though it puts a hole 
in the head of his new drum. 

UNCLE ’RASTUS feels in honor bound to pay a nocturnal visit to the 
hen-houses of all his neighbors. 

THE married man has not only to pay for the present he gives his 
better-half, but for the one his wife gives him. 

SANTA CLAUS is almost as blind as his little friend Cupid. The 
old man seldom sees the chimneys of the poor. 

A DoG which was given a collar and chain and tied up all day and 
night failed to appreciate his Christmas present. 

THE mistletoe is always hung up on the chandelier because it is not 
necessary to have any out on the stairs or in other dark places. 

THE tin soldiers the small boy gets are more bloodthirsty than they 
look. When they fight they show no quarter, and it isn’t long before the 
whole army is annihilated. 
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THE CLOWN’S PLAINT. IMMATERIAL TO HIM. 
=~ = Servant—* \'ve been everyw Mr. Smith, < can’t find a si 
GPP DERUArS sie Sliced iidiliee career I've been everywhere, Mr. Smith, and I can’t find a single 
/ Well, I —wl I’m asleep. cain? a " ‘ : Z , 
/ y % a eccicastasierae ts Mr. Smtth— Well, 1 don’t care anything about its matrimonial 


Perchance you deem me joyful Le! i : ei 
When you see me skip and leap. condition. Get a married goose then. 
Did you ever watch a swallow a Sen aera 4 
Turning wing-springs far from THE USUAL STYLE, 
earth, 
And consider that his antics 


Came from pip and not from mirth ? 


Wife—*1 do wish I could have a sealskin sacque like Mrs, Turner’s.” 
Husband—“ Has she got one?” 
Wife—“ Yes; and it’s all fur.” 
When I turn a double flip-flap Husband— \ndeed ! all.fur — and a yard wide too, I suppose.” 
It suggests a coming down. 


While you laugh at that old story HARDLY A FEAST. 


I can see the whip-lash frown ; 








And the sullen, calm ring-master Gzles—‘“‘Old Chalmers has rare old wine, but he serves it up in 
While he adds so to the glee, frightfully small glasses.” 

Is a very fiend incarnate— Merritt—\ should say he did. The glass he gave me last night was 

only a ghost of a smile.’’ 


“es 2 


(I owe to him a V.) 


_ 
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WANTED TO SEE THEM. 


Tree-agenti—* Then you think 
you'll take some of the pear-trees 
and.the plums and the apples and 
the maples?” 

Farmer—“Yes, 1 guess so— 
and, I say, let me look at your 
> samples of Christmas-trees.” 
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BETTER THAN RESO- 
LUTIONS. 


Bjones—* There is one thing to 
be said in favor of novel-reading.” 

Gzles—* I can’t see what it is.” 

Bjones—“ Why, if the book is 
anyway interesting you soon turn 
over a new leaf,” 
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3 JIMMIE. 
Nine children did kis mother have 8 
Until he went to skate ; KNOCKED OUT BY OUR LANGUAGE. 


Now he has met a watery grave, Mrs. BRoADHURST—“‘ You must stay over for our ball on Thursday night.” __ . 
And his mother has but eight CouUNT DE PARDANELLE—“‘ A-ah, madame, you will assassinate me wiz your kindness !’ 
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HE STOOD IT AS LONG AS HE COULD. 


Mrs. SOGBACK (warningly)—‘‘ You mustn't darnce that way, Ichabod. ’T ain't ettyketty.” : ; . : 
Mr. SocBacK—‘“‘’T ain’t, ain’t it? Well, my pardner ’s been talkin’ "bout pictur’s an’ theaytres an’ paytrack balls, an’ other things I don’t understan’, 
. an’ now, b’gosh! I’m goin’ t’ show her thet I know someth’n m’self !” 
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A CHRISTMAS REVERIE. 


LIGHT my pipe at the fitful flare 
Of low red embers that wink and blink, 
And settle myself in my cushioned chair 
To stare at the drowsy fire and think— 
—_ To dream of a Christmas eve gone by, 
When hearts had passion and love was 
new, - 
And —_ shone bright in youth’s cloudless 
sky 
And all life’s visions were sweet and true. 










oy 


Alone in the fire-light—quite alone. 
The clock ticks on with its clear refrain, 
And high on the ceiling the shadows thrown 


Crowd like the phantoms that haunt my 
brain, 


Change and waver and fade, until 
Swift, sudden flames for a moment start, 
And the room is bright with the self-same thrill 
That stirs the depths of my dreaming heart. 


How fair she was in the Christmas light 
That swept out over the whirling snow, 
As the sleighs drew near through the stormy night 
To the friendly threshold and ruddy glow. 
With smile of welcome and outstretched hand, 
The snow-flakes kissing her soft brown hair, 
In the open door-way I saw her stand, 
And my heart kneeled down to her then and there. 


Can there ever come to this life of mine 

A time when the burden of days and years 
Shall hide and shadow this dream divine 

That was born in laughter and grew in tears? 
When I shall remember no more, no more, 

That Christmas eve when our eyes first met, 
And I envied the snow-flakes drifting o’er 

Her silky braids where a rose was set ? 


We loved, yet the grief of parting came ; 
Mad jealousy broke love’s charméd spell ! 
I know not now which was most to blame, 
Her pride or mine ; but it’s just as well ; 
For we made it up and are lovers still! 
And I’m sitting here in the fire-light’s glow 
Since she stole up-stairs with some toys, to fill 
Three stockings, hung in a waiting row. 


MADELINE S. BRIDGES. 
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CHRISTMAS JUDGE 


MORE PARTICULAR THAN SANTA CLAUS. 
Dolly—*\ don't see how you got so much mud on your dress. Just 
look at me.” 
Besste— But you must remember I wore my old stockings.” 





A NOISY PRESENT. 


Mrs. Brown—* Don’t you think you had better stop blowing that 
whistle ?” 
Little Johnnie—* Why don’t you put your fingers in your ears?” 





SAVING UP FOR HIS PRESENT. 


Young Wife—‘1 want to hide this money so my husband won't 
be able to find it.” 
Matron—“ Why not put it in your pocket?” 
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A RARE BIRD. 


Mr. BRANNIGAN—“‘ Ellen Brannigan !” 
Mrs. BRANNIGAN—“‘ What is it, Jerry?” 
Mr, BRANNIGAN—‘‘ Thot cat has so manny pfwhiskers he has t’ ate wid th’ ind of his tail.” 
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VOTING FOR THE QUILT. 


CHAIRMAN OF FAIR COMMITTEE—“‘ As we haven't enough ballots within two to go around, I move that Brother Hilyar and Sister Thwing pair off.” 
BROTHER HiLyAr—“‘ I guess I'd ruther go home.” 
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TIME TO STOP. 


TOAST-MASTER —‘‘ Gentlemen, allow me to propose the health of the ladies. Waiter, fill Mr. Brimsoe’s glass.” 
WAITER—“‘ Axin’ your pardon, I think I’d better not, sir. For th’ last tin minutes he’s been tryin’ to light a piece of 
maccaroni, thinkin’ it’s a cigarette, sir.” 


JIM’S WIDDER. 


KNOWED Jim from a little skite not knee-high to a She liked to hyear me talk of Jim, but bein’s he was dead 
duck, I dropped him ‘long in Chris’mus times, an’ used myse’f 

An’ man er boy a meaner scamp I ’low I never struck ; instead, 
Yit when he died his wife took on like she would kill I told her thet since mother died my life was mighty drear, 










herse’f, 
An’ all the neighbors said that she was grievin’ plumb to 
deaf, 


I don’t know how it happened, but arter Jim was gone 

I kep’ a studyin’ ’bout his wife abidin’ all alone, 

Without a soul to harry her, a-bein’s he hed died, 

An’ ev'ry time I passed the house I kind-uh glimpsed 


An’ nary sock of mine hed seed a darn in ’most a year ! 


I "lowed it made me crawl to think that thar was no one 
nigh 

To much as stir a mustard draught if I was like to die ; 

An’ bein’ subjeck to the chills, I says it made me sick 

To know thar worn’t a soul about to even heat a brick! 


ae She sighed at thet, Jim’s widder did, an’ said she wisht 
inside, : 
| that Jim 
| I disremember how it was, along in fall-time, thet Could tell how many bags of hops hed been clapped 
c I got to droppin’ in o’ nights to pass the news an’ set onto him. 





An’ gass about the days when me an’ Jim was boys together, 
An’ used to go coon-huntin’ in jest sech frosty weather. 


She ‘lowed a catfish on dry land felt bout as mean as her 
When thar was no one sick around to be a-doin’ fer, 





An’ then we sot awhile, an’ then we ketched each other’s eye, 
ite An’ then a word er two was passed, an’ arter thet, says I, 
We laid our plans in sech a shape as makes it look like Jim, 
Come Chris’mus times next year, won’t hev no widder mournin’ him ! 





EVA WILDER MC GLASSON, 


A RELIEF FOR HIS MIND. 


Carolyn Bitters—“1 suppose, Mr. Sleigh- 
bells, that you are in thorough sympathy 
with the spirit of the Christmas holiday ?” 

Charles J. Sleighbells —“ Oh, yes, indeed, 
Miss Bitters ; I do enjoy Christmas.” 

Carolyn Bitters —“ What, in your mind, 
is the chief charm of the day ?” 

Charles J. Sleighbells—“ That I can secure 
a day off from the office without having to 
tell my employer that another of my family 
is dead.” 





SCARED AWAY. 


6¢ ] DECLARE, I believe the present 

generation of men are losing all chiv- 

alry and sentiment,” exclaimed a maiden of 

forty summers at the Christmas ball. : 

“Why do you say that, Miss Gaunt?” NOTHING LIKE AN EXCUSE. - 
asked a fresh society bud. Mr. KeepumM—“‘ Hi, thar, uncle ! 


“ , : What 'r you doin’ ’round that coop ?” ie * 
Because I’ve been standing under the Unciz RasHEr—‘“ Fo’ d’ Lawd, sah, 1’s a preyin’, eG Bh 
mistletoe for the last hour and not a single —+4eeq | is, sah! Ebery time I sees a hen-coop, I's suah t’be “@ dy) Sas 
man came near me.” took wiv a fit ob preyin’, en I cain’t help it.” = 
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A CHRISTMAS PHANTASY. ih Gare 
L Mjeacrenry ly, 
- CHRISTMAS SONG is singing in my heart q <4 Vy 
Nae Of love and life and sweet good-will to all, - Gr 
Ge And though a rose is blooming at my throat, a 
HAR With fancy’s eyes I see the snow-flakes fall. | 
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A carol swells upon my list’ning ear 

And chimes sound sweet from the old turret high ; 
a4; The holly-branches bend about the walls, 
: And bells ring out across the frosty sky. 
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III. 
3, The little children gather at my knee 


Ree And beg to have the Christmas legend told, 
While soft brown eyes look pleading into mine 
And deepen as they hear the story old. 








IV. 
Ah! misty fancies cluster round my brain, 
Just as the children gather at my knee ; 
These Christmas thoughts make summer in my heart, 
And memory’s roses bloom again for me. 


Vv. = P —_— 


Why am I writing thus of frost and snows, y 
Here at my casement wide in gauzy dress ? APPROPRIATE PROVENDER. 
Because I’ve got to get this songlet in 


Before the Christmas number goes to press. Gurest—‘‘I’m very hungry, and I want a good, square, satisfying 


KATE MASTERSON. meal.” a5 z . : A 
WAITER—“‘ Fried eel fer one, Jerry, an’ (aside) fer heaven’s sake git 
on to his nibs’s neck an dish der eel up whole!” 


could see a tender flush as of wild roses, the blue gleam of violets, 
and a shimmer like the pale gold of the laburnum. No, not flowers! 
two beautiful child-faces were looking through the glass, and they 
were looking pityingly at him. Very gently the heavy sash was raised 
and little dimpled hands pushed off the coverlet of snow from the 
windew-ledge and scattered crumbs and seeds thickly on the clear 
space. When poor robin’s breakfast had been spread the flower- 
bright faces quietly withdrew. 

Then how quickly he came down, yet shyly and with trembling, 
from quivering stem to stem! How hungry he was, and how strange 
that food should be sent to him when all the world about had seemed 
so hopeless and forlorn! He was only a robin and did not know of 
the Father's loving care, that follows not only man’s footstep but the 
bird’s wild, restless wing. As he hopped about, picking eagerly at 
the scattered crumbs, he saw far within the room the children’s happy 
eyes still watching him with anxious tenderness. It was so long since 
he had had enough to eat and he felt so strengthened and refreshed 
that a sweet little song of thankfulness bubbled up in his throat, and 

he sat singing it over and over again on the bare maple-tree, which 
HIS MAIDEN VICTORY. now seemed to him full of rustling leaves and warm with sunshine. 
The children had come back to the window and raised it softly, listen- 
ing as they stood behind the curtain. The little song rang clearly, 
gayly through the freezing air. 
A CHRISTMAS CAROL. “That is a Christmas carol,” said their mother, smiling gently 
THE WIND was bitter cold. A few snow-flakes fell slowly from time as she too paused to listen—but somehow her eyes were full of tears. 

to time like soft drifted petals from some white rose far up in heaven. 
The little slender twigs of the bare maple-tree looked black against the 
fine gray air, and a robin swayed to and fro on atiny bough near 
the close-shut window. Poor robin! who could tell what sad, 
strange freak of fate had kept him here, behind his happy mates 
flown long ago to sunny southern lands? But here he was, 
swinging lonely on the leafless spray, chilled and songless, in 
the still Christmas morning. 

Presently he drew more near to the clear window-pane. 
A strange bright glow of color from within warmed his heart and 
gave him a quick new thrill of life. Inside the crystal wall a 
great bunch of flowers was blooming; he could not tell their 
names, but he knew all the sweet, soft faces and gently welcom- 
ing eyes. How wonderful it was to see them all again, and to 
dream of the long green meadows and quiet clover-fields and 
the glad rushing of wings along the sunny air. He forgot the 
piercing cold and the little wandering snow-flakes that dropped 
and melted on his ruffled feathers. It was summer again, and 
he was near his nest. 

But a sudden stir and movement within the room broke 
through his dreaming and he hopped back in fear. At first it 
seemed as if more flowers were pressing near the window. He 





DARE-DEVIL JAKE—‘‘I aint no coward, but when Black Bess whinnies three 
times, she smells Injuns! Scoot, you ole pelt !” 


MARY AINGE DE VERE, 


SMALL-MAN-ALWAYS-AFRAID-OF-THE-DARK—“‘ Me getting heap big chief! 
Waugh !! Scare white man bald-headed.” 
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A FRIEND INDEED. 26 
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1.—Despair. 
GOT HIMSELF IN HOT 
WATER. 

Rigby— Why so glum, old boy ?” 

Digby—“ We had a Christmas- 
tree at our house last night, and by 
mistake when I was giving out the 
presents I gave a nice diamond pin, 
that my wife intended for me, to my 
cousin who is a namesake of mine.” 

Rigby—* Why don’t you explain 
it to him?” 

Digby—“1 can’t; he sailed fo 
Europe this afternoon before I had 
a chance, and my wife has been 
nagging me ever since.” 


BOTH HAD TWINS. 

M *Dump—* Fare well Christ- 
mas, old man?” 

M’ Gump—“ Too well.” 

M’ Dump— How so?” 

M’Gump—“ My wife made me 
a present of a pair of twins.” 

M’ Dump—* So did mine!”’ 

M’Gump—“ Are you making 
game of me?” 

M’ Dump—“ Oh, no; she gave me 
a pair of shoes.” 




















SLICK SCHEME. 
Mr. Twombly—‘ How did you 
manage about getting home from 
the Christmas banquet at the club 
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AS BAD AS CHRISTMAS 








® rbd 
TIME, last night 
SER men tn debe. wh Mr. Clubby— Easy enough. My 
i T Cee tsdtier tepase mn, wife sent my bird-dog after me, and 
3 Whose notes grow ripe and riper, _ h hue Stiieeal tee dar will & 
The meanest debt he ever met . es ny nr e€ dog 1 
q Was when he paid the piper. came to a point, 
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AN UNFORTUNATE SWAP. 
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Doppson—‘‘ Going home, old man?” 
HusBLet—“‘ Ya-as ; rawther tiresome.” 


hag ; : : ’ , : Doppson (joining his partner)—‘* Your father did me the honcr to ask me 
__Doppson—“‘ Say I've ripped << and I've got a dance on with Miss to pass the night here, but I’m hardly prepared.” 
Worden. Won't you change with me? : é Miss WorDEN—‘‘ Oh! do stay, Mr, Doddson.” 
HusLet—‘‘ Certainly. Off she comes, It’s one of the new tailless ones, ; 


you know,” 
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A GIFTED WOMAN — XMAS GIFTED. 





ECEMBER Ist.—Only 24 days to Christmas ! 
I begin to feel expectant, but anxious. It is 
so hard to know just where to bestow one’s 
best gifts. If one could but look far enough 
into the future to see which friends and ac- 
quaintances would be most generous, what 
a convenient arrangement it would be. It 
is so trying to send away something valu- 
able and get in return a nonsensical present 
of no earthly use or beauty. Last year I 
experienced about a dozen such shocks. 
However, I carefully put away the things and think I can work them off 
on some people of not much account, who always expect me to remember 
them. These annual expecters are so tiresome and unprofitable. Speak- 
ing of profit, one new friend is worth more to me than a 
dozen old ones any way. Nobody is very enthusiastic after 
a year or two. That reminds me—I must call to-morrow on 
the four new families I am beginning to get upon such 
intimate terms with. They are strangers in town and seem 
to have means | 

(The following remarks were made to the four families.) 

“I’m awfully busy, but I thought I must get.in and see 
you. When the holidays draw near I always think about 
new-comers. It seems so hard to be far from familiar scenes 
during Xmas festivities. 

“I remember last year there were two strange families 
near us, and I was so sorry for them! I said at home we 
might better forget each other than to forget the strangers, 
and I was more than repaid for the little gifts I sent them 
Christmas morning. 

“No, I never fail to think of strangers at Christmas time.” 

(Extract from her journal.) 

Dec. 15th.—A capital plan has occurred to me. It is to 
wait until New-year’s day to make my holiday gifts. Then 
any things I may receive at Xmas, not of value to myéelf, I 
can send where they will do more good. In this way some 
one will be benefited. Also, I shall escape the discomfort of 
lavishing my gifts upon those who have been forgetful of me. 


(Copy of twelve letters sent in various directions.) 
DEC. 2oth, 1889. 
My dear friend :—Be sure I have not forgotten you, 

















(EXTRACTS FROM HER JOURNAL.) 


no gift from my hand. Complications, which I will not stop to explain, 
have set back my Christmas plans. Yet, one week later, when the Happy 
New-year is with us, you may expect my season’s greeting. 
Yours devotedly, 
DAISY SKEEMER. 
(Extract from her journal.) 

Dec. 25th.—I consider this the most successful Christmas of my life. 
Those four new families clubbed together and bought me an elegant scarf. 
Such an unusual attention from strangers! I wonder if they expected 
anything from me. If they did they were self-interested and don’t deserve 
it, and if they didn’t they won’t be disappointed. 

Then I received twelve handsome presents from friends at a distance 
to whom I had written that I could not reach them before New-year’s. 

Perhaps they thought if I intended to remember them they ought to 


< 


TOO CLOSE A RESEMBLANCE. 


Mrs. Horrity —‘‘ Pat Horrity, av yez har-rms thot poor dog Oi’ll tell th’ conshtable !” 
Horrity —‘‘ Oi’ll not har-rm him. It’s only his hair Oi want t’ thrim a bit. He looks 
thot much like me, thim Nagle gir-rls wor bowin’ to him whin he looked out th’ windy this 


nor the occasion, though Christmas day will arrive and bring mor-rnin’. 


WINTER QUARTERS 
i, | SUNNY SIDE 














SKELETONS AT THE FEAST. 


Mrs. MOLINEAUX has invited a party to open the Hudson-river villa for a 
straw-ride rendezvous, and has just proposed that the guests adjourn to the 
dining-room for a picnic supper. 


But Holey Mike and his gang have rather pre-empted that festive apart- 
ment. 
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reciprocate. And so they ought. I hate a lack of reciprocation. 
Four of my gifts are duplicates of others; but these I can send 
right away for New-year’s presents, and by using what I have 
kept from last year and expending but a small amount of money 
I shall conclude this year’s holiday business with wonderful 
economy; and economy is a great virtue. 

I have heard some say they did not especially enjoy Christ- 
mas. It secms so strange to me, to whom it is the one holiday 
of the year. So much unselfish giving! such an opening of 
pocket-books! such generous tokens of friendship! such general 
good-fellowship ! 

But I must not write more. I am too tired, and to-morrow 
will be a busy day; for I must at once send my packages away, 
lest the overcrowded mail and express fail to get them to their 
destinations on time. I should be really mortified if they should 
fail to reach my friends until after New-year’s day. 


MRS, GEORGI ARCHIBALD, 





]F THE MAN who devised the dumb piano would only invent 
a dumb horn and drum many of us wouldn’t be so resigned 
to having Christmas come only once a year. 


A THRILLING EXPOSE. 
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Mr. BRECKENRIDGE (who has responded to a knock on the 
***T warn’t nobody but d’ jonitor. He wants us ter play d’ kitty 
benefit, Who tuk my HARM-SAN’WICH ?” 


HER ETERNAL AFFECTION. 


Giles —* 1 was thinking of giving Mamie a subscription to the 


best magazines.” 


Merritt —“ Don’t you do it. That girl never loves any 
more than six months, and you would feel rattled for the rest of 


the year.” 
FLIGHT OF TIME. 
[* no one hastens to his knock 
He soon becomes a snarleér, 


But he never seems to mind the clock 
When he’s with her in the parlor. 





HEN A country parson gets married it is time for him to put 
away the barrel he has used to hold Christmas slippers in 


past years. He can use it for his sermons. 





NOT AS BAD AS HE THOUGHT. 


Wife—“ 1 want some money to buy things for Christmas. 
I vex you ?” 


Hubby —“ No, my dear. I thought you were going to ask me 


to go shopping with you,” 
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A NEW SHAPE, 
AS Mrs, FEELY— ‘ Pfwhat med yez iate ?” 
Mr. FEELY—‘‘ Oi had a bit av a tumble wid Clancy, wid him on top 
wid a club, an’ Oi had t’ shtop at Hurley’s t’ git me hat blocked.” 














: “| CHRISTMAS ACROSTIC, 
? | \ 
| ! “CHRISTMAS comes but once a year !” 
(However, that is not so queer)— 
e Ring the bells and have good cheer! 


In the land let all be gay ! 
Swift our eagle flies away— 
\ Turkey is our bird to-day. 


% ’ Make the most of day and night, 
“fE= And, with thanks for life and light, 
Satisfy your appetite. GB 





y SOMETHING CHEERING. 


66 CANT YOU WRITE something really cheering for the 
Christmas nuffber of the paper?” asked the managing 
PN il editor of one of the sub-editors, 
nant \ “Oh, yes; I guess so,” he replied. 
~ And this is what he wrote: “ No more original poetry will be 
published in this paper from now out.” 
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Mr, PoLHEmus—‘“‘ Mistah Breck’ridge, I s’pose dat hif yo’s wuz a harm-san'wich, 
yo’ ain’t got no special int’rest in dis yer ace-san’wich we done foun’ on d’ tebble ?” 

















cps R TT ACI 





St [ye a Ayjof moy ‘sn pjoy nod yeym wos ‘mauy s2A0u 
IM ‘“UsuUIaTjuas ‘Burisis wos sey nok daay A[pury ,,— (“oss da204 spiujst1yD $,gnj) svauIma 24) IP) AALLINWOD 40 NVWAIVHD 
‘sagog Aprvq—,,parajdwoo Ajzeau ase saipe] 103 Qnj> Mau ay} JO UOHUIIO} dy} JO} SJUaWIAZUEIIE BY) Jey) PooIsJapuN st! 1 .. 


‘AYNLNA YVAN AHL AO LNAAA NV 


- 


Y) 








~ 


_ 
A 


J pee “A Ja 

fe Xa 
iW PRS, 
wa it eae 4 








% 
J sx “\ 4 i} + ‘ - a 


SKA 












fa chica! 


















rai . G&L KS 
\y ae 4 BEN Eri. 
{ \f ee jae ee 








THE MANAGER — ‘‘ Allow me, chentlemens, to call to your addentions 
der gread mysdery, dot shpeakin’ sphinx !” 


THE TALKING-HEAD 





DISILLUSIONIZED. 
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—— ‘‘ Ain’d it wonderfuls ?” 


THE GNOME OF NUREMBERG. 


HE MALL in Central park is never gayer than when the sleighs at 
Christmas-time are whirled over the iron-bound drive, with their 
freight of rosy faces peeping merrily out from furs and instinct with life— 
when existence itself is a delight, and the music of bells and the happy 
laughter of children come down the wind that has forgotten for a momen: 
the tortures reserved for the tenements. At four o’clock on such an after- 
noon a little wooden man—-in reality a gnome—tumbled over the side of 
the sleigh in which he lay among the robes by the side of his ten-year-old 
‘master and was in an instant ground to bits by the flying runners and 
the hoofs of the horses that followed fast, unconscious, in the exuberance 
of their equine spirits as they sniffed the frosty air and spurned the frozen 
earth, that they had assisted at the finale of a tragedy begun four 
hundred years ago. 

The ten-year-old boy hardly missed 
his odd little doll, whose right eye 
bulged out so peculiarly, and which 
his father had bought with other toys 
from the deft hands of the German 
peasants, at an importing shop on 
Park place. 

The bulging eye lay uncrushed on 
the snow, where it had rolled after 
the catastrophe, and I, with a grotesque 
pity half unconscious, picked it up and 
put it in my vest pocket. The ten- 
year-old boy slept more peacefully that 
night, for he had frequently complained 
that his ugly littke wooden man sat 
astride of his bed-post all night and 
made faces at him. Nobody had be- 
lieved the boy; but I myself fell that 
night under the spell of the EYE, and 
not until I have written the story it 
spoke to me in my misty, troubled 
slumbers that night do I expect it to 
rest peacefully—if even then—in the 
lake where I threw it only yesterday, 
and where I am sure it lies now, with 
its steadfast gaze directed at the stars, 
peering up through the icy gray waters 
as the swans sail over it and the sun- 
beams glint on the ripples, just as they 
glinted four hundred years ago on 
the dark-brown boles of the fir- 


to the Ephesians ?” 
MAMMA—“* Yes, dear.” 








BIBLICAL. 
ELFREDA—‘‘ Wasn’t it St. Paul, mamma, who did so much good hanging wall and kept watch. 


ELFREDA—“‘ Is that what makes Minneapolis so awfully jealous?” 


trees at Nuremberg, and as they will shine for many centuries to come, 
It was the night before Christmas at Nuremberg, where then were 
the greatest gold mines of the world. Cortez and Pizarro had not yet 
found the precious metals of Peru and Mexico; the golden streams of 
California and the silver-ribbed mountains of Nevada were unknown to 
avaricious man. Down under the sides of their fir-clad mountains the 
famous old gold mines of Nuremberg lay, and a brooding gnome sat 
guarding each, the immortal custodian of its treasures. Above, the air 
was keen and the wild north wind howled fiercely in the hollows of the 
hills, stopping now and again to laugh with the gnomes over the way the 
peasants shuddered at his ravings. One of the gnomes Jiughed so con- 
sumedly his right eye flew out. The jesting north wind scurried it 
away, and it bounded along the moss 
until an old, old man who was picking 
up fagots picked it up, put it hastily 
in his pocket and went on gathering 
fuel under the swaying snowy trees, 
whose dead branches crashed to the 
earth here and there all around him. 
The gnome bounded away from his 
mine in an agony of pain and entreated 
the old man to give him back his eye. 
But the covetous dotard would only 
do so on promise of a share of the 
gnome’s treasure, and the next day it 
was given out that the gray-beard had 
inherited a great estate. He became a 
lord and built a great castle. But the 
money wrung from a frenzied creat- 
ure’s extremity never prospered its 
peasant owners, and in three hundred 
and ninety-nine years they were again 
reduced to such penury that the wealth 
of their ancestors was only a tradition, 
and the last of the line (for peasants 
have lineage as well as lords) gathered 
sticks for his fire last Christmas eve 
along the surface of the mine his fore- 
father had despoiled, and the very 
existence of the mine was forgotten. 
But the steadfast gnome sat on the 


The north wind, which never grows 
old and feeble, blew the poor fagot- 





50 


CHRISTMAS JUDGE 








ct. 





A @ Christmas @ Ode. 





With rosy wealth of joyful health, 
This year of grace completing, 
To old and young, of every tongue, 


From THOMAS BEECHAM, 


“ GREETING! > 


HEREAS 'tis known, beyond a question, 

That Headache, Bile, and Indigestion 
Have formed a pact of treason 

To haunt the gay and festive board, 

And plague the peasant, squire, and lord 


Throughout this gladsome season: 


Now, therefore, be it understood 
That all such direful ills 
May be defied and cured for good 


By taking BEECHAM’S PILLS 


And further, let the tidings fly, 

That roast goose, pudding. and mince-pie 
Need mever be forsaken ; 

Nor need the wine-cup cease to flow 

Because of dread stomachic woe, 


If BEECHAM’S PILLS be taken! 


J For, as a priceless blessing sent, 
oO : 
tg Sp. They have a fame undying; 


And many a bold advertisement 
Has set the good news flying 
‘Till few there be, in every land, 
Who do not own their worth, 
Or know not BEECHAM’S PILLS command 


The LARGEST SALE on earth! 


And still their sway the world shall 











wre 


@ihereof, in further proof, behold 
The splendid building—massive, bold— 
In stateliest art displayed. 

"Tis there, with skill that cannot tire— 


There, at St. Helens, Lancashire— 


That BEECHAM’S PILLS are made. 


Till health no more be wrecked, and fail, 
On hidden sands and rocks; 

And every voice shall then proclaim 

That BEECHAM’S PILLS—of golden fame— 
Are worth a Guinea a Box. 
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gatherer’s clothes so far 
off from his trembling 
flesh that he felt as if he 
were naked. The gnome 
looked up and remem- 
bered, and had pity. The 
man went home to his 
hut in the forest and 
carved until late in the 
night on the toys which 
brought him in a liveli- 
hood. Before midnight 
he had finished the twelve 
apostles — little wooden 
men not a foot tall, and 
almost as much alike as 
so many bearded little 
gnomes. When they were 
done the toy-maker set 
them on the wooden shelf 
outside his window till 
morning, for the shellac 
that held their beards on 
to dry. 

At midnight the 
gnomes all came up to 
the outer world, as is their 
custom. The goggle-eyed 
gnome whisked off to the 
toy-maker’s hut, and finding the little wooden men that were to be apostles 
standing out on the shelf to dry he sprang up beside them, breathed into 
their nostrils, whispered intently in their ears and gave them each a fillip on the 
right eye. Then he laughed; and they all laughed too, for they were now all 
goggle-eyed gnomes like himself. But when morning came they were simply 
little wooden men again. The toy-maker tried to sell them for apostles, and 
the dealer said they made excellent Judases, but that one Judas was enough; 
so he bought only one. And when he had secured elsewhere the eleven others 
he labeled the first one Judas, on account of the cast in his right eye. 








GERMAN CHAMPAGNE, 


Without exception the Best in the World. 


SUPERIOR EVEN TO THE MOST RENOWNED 
FRENCH CHAMPAGNE. 


FAVORITE OF 


H. M., Kaiser Wilhelm Ul, 


For Sale by the Leading Wine Merchants and Grocers. 








SOLE AGENTS: 


THOMSEN & CO., 87 Wall Street, New York. 





A SAFE BET. 


DROOP-EYED BILL (ca/mly)—‘‘ Two t’ one on th’ Red.” 








It was Judas that had 
tumbled out of the sleigh 
on the Mall and been 
smashed, and his accursed 
eye is now out of sight on 
the bottom of the lake. 

And when the old 
toy-maker went home to 
his hut with his eleven 
other Judases and _ be- 
wailed his hard fortune, 
the Christmas chimes were 
pealing out from the gra- 
cious spires of Nuremberg, 
the wild wind began to 
whisperof peace and good- 
will to men, and the sun 
shone out so warm and 
bright, deep down under 
the turf and into the 
goggle-eyed gnome’s 
gloomy den, that his heart 
softened to the blessed in- 

* fluences of the season, and 
he repented of the knavish 
trick he had played on the 
poor old fagot-gatherer. 
That night he scurried 
away to the old man’s hut, 

when midnight sounded out solemnly over the snow-clad roofs and down in the 
dells where the undines were dancing on the ice. As he looked at his eleven 
hideous counterparts the gnome hated his own ugliness and removed the spell, 
and the wicked spirits were disembodied and fled howling away. Then the 
gnome looked through the frosted casement, and the old man lay dead on his 
bed with his hands folded and a wistful look on his pinched features. And the 
eleven changelings had vanished too, for they had become angels and flown up- 
wards with the old man’s spirit. The gnome has gone back to his treasure, and 


the eye of Judas rolls uneasily on the bottom of the lake. JOHN PAUL BOCOCK. 








C ABINET Paris Exposition, 1889. 


THE 
HIGHEST 
AWARD | 


(TheGold Medal) 





| 
| 







Was received 


A Jackel 


| 
FURRIER 
| 
















yes 


| 


= FG . 
sf = - 
SSS es 
S > \/ A Pp 
$ Vig ‘ 


eho 


WMSAQIQT 
We 


ee 
ee 





11 East 19th St. 








SY 
afte LH" 


aN 


ASS 
We 


Oty 
S\N 
(Ry 


Nl 





(Near Broadway) 


| 
| NEW YORK | 


- : 
Sig 
pe —EEZ=—S— 


“4élh 





The most complete assortment of 


FURS AND FUR GARMENTS, 
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Exclusive Designs and Superior Workmanship. 
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—OF— 


Pure Cod Liver Oil 


-AND— 


Hypophosphites | 


Of Lime and Soda 


is without a rival. Many have gained a pound a day by 
the use of it. It cures 


CONSUMPTION, 


7} SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND COLDS, AND ALL 
ft FORMS OF WASTING DISEASES. AS PALATABLE AS MILK. 


Be sure you get the genuine as there are poor imitations, 
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HOW WE TRIED NOT 
TO KEEP CHRIS’MUS. 


ONEY wuz skerce that Chris’- 
mus; we hadn’t a cent to spare 

Fer foolish an’ wasteful presents 
that wuzn’t to eat nor wear. 

Pa he carkilated an’ guessed it 
wuz better so, 

But we on’y thought o’ the shillin’s 
an’ not once o’ little Joe. 

On’y ez time kep’ creepin’ an’ 
Chris’mus wuz almos’ here, 

I begun to wish it wuz over an’ 
gone fer another year ; 

An’ I see that pa wuz bothered, 
he’d sech an oneasy way, 

An’ he alwus changed the subjic if 
the subjic wuz Chris’mus day ; 

Fer Joe kep’ a-tellin’ constant 
what the other boys ’ud git, 

An’ it made me feel so awful mean 
I hain’t got over it yit ; 

Till at last I couldn’t stand it an’ 
the day afore the day 

I slipped aout awful quiet, an’ I 
tuk the keers away 

Claar daown to the great big city, 
jist packedan’ gorged with folks, 

The hull bilin’ of um happy an’ 
laughin’ an’ makin’ jokes. 

I come to a noble buildin’ with 
popcorn strung in strings, 

An’ big tin horns an’ go-carts an’ 


MASTER B 


MASTER B 

moved inter d’ 
keers an’ drums an’ things. 

The feller wuzn’t haughty-proud, but ’ud hunt an’ sort 


An’ I laid out thirty shillin’ an’ my arms wuz bilin’ full. 
When I got back hum in the evenin’ the haouse wuz dark an’ still, 


But the moon wuz a-risin’ noble over to old Tug hill. 
I peeked up soft to Joe’s room an’ slid the latch on th 





TEACHER —“‘ Now, Holystone Butts, speak up good and loud. 
had ten hens and lost two of them, how many would he have left ?” 

MASTER Butts —‘‘ Night-time ?” 

TEACHER —“ Any 


TEACHER —“‘ Certainly.” 


Fer there wuz pa a-standin’ in 
front of a painted sled, 

An’ 
wuz Joe a-squattin’ up in bed. 
He give a jump an’ landed, an’ I 
thought my bones ’ud breck, 


we heerd a hoot, an’ there 


Ez I felt two tight arms givin’ a 
bear-hug ’raound my neck. 

Sech a time ez we had—sech hol- 
lerin'! you could hear us far 
an’ near— 

I'll never have a better if I live 
till a hunderd year. 

Oh, neighbors! don’t be stingy 
when it comes to Chris’mus day; 

3e clus the hull yéar thro’, but 
then put savin’ thoughts away— 

Let’s have one hearty laughin’ 
time an’ let the troubles go— 

Fergit your pocket- books an 
give your hearts a chance to 
grow ! 


FLORENCE E, PRATT, 


WOULDN’T QUITE 
SUIT HER IDEAS. 


Mr. Mildman—*“ The 
only way I can gratify your 
Christmas wish for a piano 
is to purchase one by install- 
ments.” 

Mrs. Mildman — “ Better 
wait, then, until you have the 
money to buy a whole one all at once. I shouldn’t appreciate its being 
delivered in parts, like a subscription-book.” 


A LIGHTNING CALCULATOR. 


Suppose your father 


time.” 
uTTs —‘* Whar we lib now ?” 


utts—‘‘ He wouldn’t hab none left. Sneaky ’Lige Windrom haz jess 
nex’ house.” 


an’ pull ; 


A MAN should always remember that he is unusually lucky when 


e door, he does not have to pay for all the presents his wife makes 












When I give a jump an’ my packin’s went flyin’ to the floor; him on Christmas. 
THE DR. JAEGER’S | 
a) . . 
SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO, us 5 
827 and 829 Broadway, New York. | =... \ NZBs 
Branch | 199 Broadway (W. U. Building), New York; = © a 
Houses:; 366 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. = 2 
See. | URE SIL ; 
Hsguann Scuasrrer, Eunzsr Benorn, = : o> 
President; SORMaY Vice-President. o- = 








Note our Trade Mark closely! 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


We beg to call attention to our Complete Assortment of 


THE DR. JAECER, 


SANATORY, 
WINTER, 


UNDERWEAR, 


And everything else worn by 
Men, Wemen, and Children. 

The genuine sanatory goods are manufactured under the 
supervision of Dr. Jaeger, and sold by the above-named Com- 
pany and their authorized agents only. 

end for explanatory, descriptive, and illustrated Cata- 
logue and price-list, free by mail. 

Garments made to order, a specialty. 

Mail orders promptly atvended to. 


Dr.Jaeger’s Sanitary WoolenSystem Co. 
827 and 829 Broadway, New Verh. 


(eae ee Wpuens: 





Reproduced aAlberiype 55 Sei NY — Paithtul Nature ~ 
GvieSeet Tego” YooReadeS!” ano 2) gets PLT 
Will, on receipt of price, send post-paid to any address. 
Nothing finer for a 


Christmas Cift to Distant Friends. 





If a Black Dress Silk has in it no Wool, Cotton or Linen, 7¢ 7s called Pure Silk, but to cal/ a cloth 
which is half cotton—‘‘ all wool,” or dirt—‘‘ tea,” is a small fraud compared with the adulteration of silk. 

One pound of pure silk thread dyed with a pure black dye weighs about fourteen ounces, but it can be 
adulterated with salts of iron and black gum so as to weigh from one and a half to three pounds. The cross- 
wise threads—because they are covered up by the lengthwise 
threads—are the ones chiefly weighted. 

These dyes cost five cents a pound, and you pay for them in the 
silk $15.00 a pound. A silk dress weighs about ¢hree pounds. 
One pound and perhaps more is only tvon and gum. These adul- 
terated silks look well, fee/ heavy, and have a colored selvedge 
which attracts the eye, but only reduces the width of the goods. 
They cannot wear well, they wi// crack and are soon worthless. 

We were the first in this country to make an absolutely pure 
Black Dress Silk. We use the highest quality of Raw Silk. The 
dyes are pure, never loaded. Our silks are soft, rich, elegant, 
heavy, but every ounce is silk. They never crack. 

In Dress Patterns 16, 17, 18, and 20 yards. 

Five styles of weave, as shown in the cut—25 inches wide—no 
colored selvedge—16 to 20 yards only required for a dress, 
instead of 20 to 24. Price, $2.20 per yard, which is to-day made 
possible by the low price of raw silk and the facility, economy, 
and capacity of our NEW MILL. 

Pure silk alone is worth buying and wears to the end. 
your dealer for 


CUTTER’S PURE DYE, 


Factory: Bethlehem, Pa. 
OFFICES: P 
New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, San Francisco, 


Ask 
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Quich ly madc ; no setting over 
night, no materials spoiled Misen 
with Moyal Baking Powder thers 
are most delicious—fight, oweet, ten- 
dex, asouredly wholesome, and may 
be caten by any one without the 
lightest inconvenience. 

Receipt.—Take two cups of buckwheat flour. 
one cup of wheat flour, two tablespoons of Royal 
Baking Powder, one-half teaspoon of salt and sift 


dry, well, and thoroughly together. Then mix 
with sweet milk into a thin batter and bake at 


once on a hot griddle. Try them made this way 


They will be a revelation. 


Ti “ys 





Every kind of footwear for 
men, ladies, and children, @ 
in stock or made to order. [a 
Careful attention given 
measure work, a perfect fit 
being obtained by a Ang 
tem of measuring. 

2 cent stamp for il- 
lustrated catalogue 
of shoes and rules 
for self-measure- 
ment 





PATENTED FEB. 19, 1889. 


Which All Ages Enjoy. 


Ladies need daily practice with the 


VACUUM TIPPED ARROW 


‘ Swit ETE ADT « and STRENGTHEN their NERVES 
as a wlidify thei ws sg by = Rt TAL DISCI- 
PTLD is ful. In me the nerves and 

~* learn to OBEY ACCURATELY the mind’s will 
mu abetter CONTROL of one’s self is obtained for 


and 4 use. GROWING CHILDREN NEED IT 

trate, Nelay sabe. col Hedin SVViNer th 
ne 

AMUGLY BENEFICIAL TO ALL. Address ™ 


tum Vex Tipeed Rwvew Cp.. 
Cor. Corn! uu & Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


ttt 
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WEBSTER'S CELEBRATED 
English Grain Creedmoor 


double sole and tap, hand-nailed, best English 
Grain stock, bellows-tongue, perfectly water- 
proof, made on an extremely easy last, and very 
durable. Excellent for Fall and Winter wear. 


Sent by Mail or Express, 
prepaid $5.50. 


No man who is obliged to be out-of- 
doors in all kinds of weather and cares 
for a water-proof, durable, easy shoe 
should be without a pair of the ‘ *Creed- 
moors.”’ The fact that this is the sixth 

ear this shoe has been advertised in 

HE CenTURY, and each season increases 
the sale, is sufficient guarantee that it is 
all we claim. 





What shall ! buy for 


CHRISTMAS? 
| raat 
| THE 


Harmless 
Pistol 


FOR 
HOME AMUSEMENT, 


WITH THE 


RUBBER VACUUM TIPPED 


ARROW AND TARGET, 


Excels everything for boys, girls, 
everybody. All Ages Enjoy it. 


Mailed post-paid for 75 cents. 
Rubber Tipped Arrow Co. 
Cor. Cornhill & Washington $t., 


Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 











































They are all insured for 18 months, 
free. 

They cost from $3 to $15. 

Every dealer sells them. 


Hub Gore Shoes look better, fit 
better, feel better, and last longer than 


all others. 


None genuine without this Heart 
Trade Mark stamped on the inside of 


the elastic. 
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AN UNFORTUNATE CRITICISM. 


out to select a Christmas present for his wife, and he came home 
suffering from nervous prostration.”’ 
THEIR PRESENTS. 

New York girl (aged 10) —‘ Oh, Carrie, you ought to see 
my Christmas presents! I got a splendid pair of bracelets, 
a beautiful big doll, and such a lovely necklace! What did 
you get ?” 

Boston girl (aged 9)—‘ Oh, such interesting books, Sadie ! 
There was a volume of Joseph Cook’s sermons, Proctor’s 


‘Other Worlds than Ours,’ Flammanon on the planets, and 
Emerson’s poems.” 


HE GUESSED IT. 

“SAY, SMIKE,” said a punster fiend; “what kind of log 
should a ship use on Christmas day to measure its rate of 
speed ?” , 

“Why, a Yule-log, of course, Yule loggerhead,” promptly 
answered Smike, who was a punster fiend himself. 





J. H. WILLIAMS, 


a 





CANTY (singing)—‘‘ There’s a shwate little flower,” etc. 
Murpuy —‘‘ It’s th’ good ould chune, John ; but yez doan’ sing it loud enough.” 


CHRISTMAS HAPPENINGS. 


HOW HE POPPED. 





OMMY entered the parlor where his sister Mamie was enter- 
taining her best young man. 

“T would like to have your sister for a Christmas present, 
Tommy. Will you give her to me?” 

“Can't,” said Tommy. “When I caught Fitz Dudeigh 
kissing her the other night, she said, ‘Now, Tommy, don’t give 
me away,’ and I said I wouldn't.” 

AN EXHAUSTING TASK. 

Alpha—* 1 see that your friend Bondsby has sailed for 
Europe. What is the object of his visit ?” 

Omega —“ He goes to recuperate his health, which is broken 
down by overwork.” 

Alpha—* Overwork? Why, I never knew him to do a 
day’s work in his life.” 


Omega —‘ You don’t know all. One day last week he went Canty (waking uf) —‘‘ They calls it th’ dear little shamrock av Oirelan’ !” 








Is there a shoe made that after it is worn awhile will not lose its shape, and soon cause discomfort and 
dissatisfaction ? 


The Burt and Packard ‘‘Korrect Shape” fills the bill, and the man- 
ufacturers present the following reasons, viz.: 
ie llaswr 1st. We use nothing but pure Oak Sole Leather for the bottoms and the highest grade of 
ee ee ag IGOR 


stock for the uppers. 


2d. Our last models are made in our own factory, and the “Korrect Shape” is the result of years of experience in catering 
to the wants of a critical public for a high grade of shoes, 


3d. As we no doubt make more fine shoes than any other concern in America, we are able to give employment to our work- 
ing-men every day in the year, which gives us the advantage over the majority, who have a period when they “shut down,” in a choice 
of workmen, which is the secret of not only making a fine shoe, but securing uniformity from year to year. These shoes are made in 
four grades, which are stamped (in addition to our Trade Mark) on the bottom of each shoe, viz.: Hand-Made, Hand-Welt, Burtwelt, 
and Machine Sewed. 


Our goods are sold by at least one first-class shoe dealer in almost every town, and our agents should carry all styles, Congress, 
Button, and Bal, for Gents, Boys, and Youths, sut if not sold by YOUR dealer, don't permit any substitute for the “ Korrect Shape,” as we 
have arranged to supply any one in the United States who cannot! This Trade Mark, showing the 
get these goods of our agents, and prepay all express charges, ¢hus|¢ 03+ in a natural position within ) 
bringing them /0 your door without extra cost. 













a shoe, and also the words ILLUSTRATED 
All information concerning our different styles, and how CIRCULAR. 


is s 1 ‘ong 
to obtain these goods, etc., etc., forwarded by simply naming the Naseer: acti PACKARD FIELD 


om of each shoe. 5 : 
CuristTMas JUDGE. the bott Brockton Ness. 


“ Korrect Shape,’ 
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BENEDICT’S TIME. 


Diamonds and Watches a Specialty. | 


Importers and Manufacturers. 


WATCHES, DIAMONDS, CHAINS, 


Rich Joweolry, and Silverware. 





“THE BENEDICT ” is our patent Sleeve ont Collar Button, strong, durable, 
and easy to adjust. In Gold and Silver. 


BENEDICT BROTHERS 


(Keepers of the City Time), 
Benedict Building, No. 171 Broadway, 


-t- Cor. Cortlandt Street, New York. 8 fo 
Established 1821. 


Old Coins, Stamps, Curios. 


1000 foreign stamps, 40c.; 5 Half cents U. S., 40c.; $100 Confed. bill, 10c. 

Ovagee bird arrow point, 15c.; 10 different foreign coins, 35c.; 5 Liberty cents, 30c.; 

t pleces Colonial currency, 100 years old, 35c.; Cal. 1-2 gold charin, 55e.; quarter 

én 30c.; 10,000 curios in stock. Big illustrated catalogue free with order from 

— or packet of old coins, or stamps with catalogue, only 10c . Greany, 
7 Brannan St., San Franc isco, Cal. 


S1BBS ROUTE AND REPERENCE GP ceednnmten | 


and Canada, witu Mars 


for the use of Commercial Travelers, Merchants, and others, containing the Names 
and Porviation of the Paincirat Towns, with the most Direct Routes for reach- 
ing same, where Connections can be made, DistaNces BETWEEN TOWN AND TOWN, 


Raitroap Fares, Horets, etc. Also ALpHaseticaL Tasces, containing the Leap- 
ine Businesses, and the number of firms engaged In same in zach Town, For 
further information, address, 


GIBB BROS. & MORAN, Publishers, 
P. O. Box 2986. 57 Rose St., New York. 


A LITTLE BOOK of 100 pages, 
containing solid facts that ever 
man contemplating BUILDIN 


PRACTICAL HINTS 
' 
To Builders. should know before letting his 
contracts. Short chapters on the 


kitchen-chimneys, cistern, foundation, brickwork, mortar, cel- 
lar, heating, ventilation, the roof, and many items of interest to 
builders. Mailed free on receipt of 10 cents in postage stamps. 

Address = NATIONAL SHEET-METAL ROOFING CO.. 
510 East Twentieth St., New York City. 


ARKER BR AND COLLARS 


- anal 


>)f ) 


20 BY THEM. 


YOUMANS 


CELEBRATED HATS. 


Style and Quality Unequated. 
180—719—1107 Broadway. 








S. A. KEAN & CO., 


BANKERS, 


100 WASHINGTON ST., CHICAGO, 
115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY. 





Deposit accounts received subject to demand check. 
Interest allowed on time deposits. 
High grade municipal securities bought and sold. 
Lists on application, 


DO NOT BUY FLORIDA 


Land, Orange Groves, Transportation tickets, Booky, Maps, 
or engage Winter board until you send stamp for full infor- 
mation to O. M. Crossy, 99 Franklin St., N Y. 





(Sovvenir Albums). List Free. 
A. WirTreMann, 60 Reade St., N. Y. 


American Views. 
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5 Q. Preble ¥ to 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


|" BLANK BOOKS, 
ENVELOPES, 
WRITING PAPERS, 
TABLETS AND PAPETERIES. 


OFFICE AND SALESROOM: 


|'10 AND 12 THOMAS ST.., 
NEW YORK. 


SAUGERTIES, N. Y. 


Factories : 





ness, Rules of Order, Amateur Theatric- 

= als, Debates, Trade Manuals, Etc. FREE, 
EXCELSIOR PUBLISHING HOUSE, 

29 & 31 Beekman St., New York, N. Y. 








SEND A SLIP OF PAPER the size of — 
sod wil 10 cents in silver fer postage, ete 
okey you one of these Solid Rolled 








tor Agents to sell. n. 00 an hour can easily be 
inade selling these goods. Address at onceto 
CHAS. E. MARSHALL, Lockport, N.Y. 





| [' STORIES (book form) and a large paper 3 months for only 


10c. ADVERTISER & FARMER, Bay Suorg, N. Y. 








PENSIONS 2 a:b fai 2 
Sew this paper. i, Ora and w s D.C, 


Christmas Plays 
Ch ristmas Books, Christmas Dialogues. 
Recitations for Christmas. Catalogue sent free on application to 
E Dew itt PUBLISHING HOUSE, 33 Rose Street, N. Y. 











| College and School, pentane | 


| 10 cents per copy; $1 per year. 
Address F. G. BARRY, hachirtite i 2 


Alfred I. Waiker. 





Bankson T. Morgan 


_ Morgan and Walker, 
A ttorneys and Counsellors at Law, 


No. 140 Nassau Street, 


New York. 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 
"Entirely Cured by Peck’s 
imapeered ubular Ear 

Prt isn hispers heard dis- 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, seitadjustiog Success- 
Sul when all gomedics Sait Sold ow by F. gis. 
oahice 853 Broadway, cor. 14th Street, New York 
or write for illustrated book of proofs 1 FREE. Mention this paper. 


Morse oe ae. 





| When calling please ask to see Mr. Grant. 


Christmas & Holiday Books 
AT A DISCOUNT. 

Should ree wish to save money when buying books, call on or 
write to Grant, bookseller, 7 West 42d St., New York. 
Special offer slips sent for five-cent stamp. A collection of 
catalogues sent for ten-cent_stam oar one buying books to 
the amount of FOUR DOLLARS will be GIVEN a copy of ‘All 
| Around the Year’’ calendar for 1890, printed in Sepia tints on 
| Ivory cardboard, with ring. chain, and tassel, silver or gold 
edge, in a box. A call is solicited. Mention this ‘advertisement. 





.—---—- 


DERB rT D=Esizzs 


—AND— 


FINE BANK AND OFFICE FURNITURE. 


JOHN M. TUFTS, 
180 FULTON STREET, W. E. corner of Nassau. 


ESTIMATES, CATALOGUES, Ete., sont on application 
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No Colds! No Galoshes! 


Nassau---Cuba---Mexico 


New Steel Steamers, Ward Line. 


The Winter Gems of the Tropics. 
The Isles of June—The Land of the Sun. 
Home of the Creole, Aztec and Montezuma. 
Send for beautifully illustrated pamphlets, schedules, etc. 
Free. 
JAMES E. WARD & CO., 
113 Wall Street, New York City. 


No Snow! 











DIAMONDS. 


Randel, Baremore & Billings, 


IMPORTERS AND GUTTERS OF DIAMONDS, 


DIAMOND JEWELRY, 
58 NASSAU STREET 


and 29 MAIDEN LANE, 


NEW YORK. 
1 ST. ANDREWS ST., London. 











GRAND BDiseoriAnA ys OF 


urs. 


The Right Goods at Right Prices. 


HENRY SIEDE, Furrier. 


14 West 14th Street, 
AND Established 40 years. 
NEW YORK CITY. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICE-LIST. 


Star Photo- -Engraving Co, 


JUDGE BUILDING, NEW YORK. 


Our facilities are unsurpassed for the 
execution of high-class work, 
promptly. 

For specimens of our work, see CHRISTMAS JUDGE 
and Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Weekly. 





ORDERS BY MAIL SOLICITED. 


IMPROVED 





OIL & LIME LIGHT 


Sets of Views 


MAGIC 
LANTERNS 


Lists Free. 







Earn Money. 


with Printed 
Lectures. 


J. B. COLT & CO., 


16 Beekman St., New York. 
to distribute seudnstond ant if goods 


840 a month to distribute ee only. 8a’ paid ———- 
pee ae car geen aes oe contract free. Send 10c, for postage, e' 
business. UNION SUPPLY CO. 26 & 28 River St. Chicawo. tii 
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APPROPRIATE 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 
DEAR !” 


+ 

9 John Henry Peddicord ; 
“this thing of thinking up Christ- 
mas presents gets worse and worse 


exclaimed Mrs. 


rs every year. It seems like ’s though 

there are a dozen more to buy for 

; every Christmas than the Christmas 
before.” 

“I'll help you to select what you 

be want,” said Mr. John Henry Peddi- 

a cord. ‘ Have you made out a list 


of people you want to remember ?” 
“Yes; I have,” she replied, look- 
ing in a sort of hopeless way at a 
long slip of paper. ‘“‘ There are papa 
and mamma, you know; and James 
and Susie and Freddy and the baby. 
Then there are Uncle Joe and ’—— 
“ Never mind reading the names. 
Perhaps it will be easier to think of 
the presents first and then see for 
whom they seem most suitable. 
Have you any at all selected yet ?” 
“No; not one.” 


‘** Henery !” 
‘* What ?” 
** Comf’table ?” 
“eos: 

, , . ** Roaches ?” 
“ Well, we'll see what things are - 
advertised ‘in the papers as suitable 
for Christmas presents.” And John Henry Peddicord took up his paper again 
and glanced at the advertising columns. “There seem to be plenty of Christmas 
goods advertised, but they don’t seem to suit. Here, for instance, is ‘ Lockem’s 
Fire and Burglar-proof Safes, suitabte for Christmas gifts.’ And here’s another : 
‘ Marbler’s Tombstones make elegant Christmas gifts.’ ”’ 

“We might send one of them to Uncle Joe,” 


Henry, ironically. 


suggested Mrs. John 


“ Which, the safe or the tombstone ?” 
“The tombstone, of course. It would be such a good hint to him 








TheKotak Ca 


Hera. 











“You press the 
button, 


“Miki 


we do the rest.” 


OR YOU CAN DO IT YOUR. 
SELF, 





The only camera that anybody can use without 


instructions. As convenient to carry as an ordinary 


W orld-wide success. 


field glass. 
The Kodak is for sale by all Photo stock dealers. 


Send for the Primer, free. 
The Rastman Dry Plate and Film Co., 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Price, $25.00—Loaded for 100 Pictures. 
Re-loading $2.00. 





TIME : TWELVE MIDNIGHT AND SNOWING OUTSIDE. 


‘*No” (chuckling). 


357 


to. get his will made. I’m afraid if 
it isn’t made soon we won't get 
much of his money.” 

“Here’s another suggestion: 
‘Our Expanded Metal Fences are 
admirably adapted for holiday 
presents,’ ” 

“Well, those people have queer 
ideas of what are suitable for Christ- 
mas presents, | must say. I be- 
lieve you are just making that up, 
John Henry.” 

“Indeed, I'm not. You can see 
for yourself. There are plenty more 
just like them too, Here’s a port- 
able locomotive firm which thinks a 
steam-engine just the thing; and a 
little lower in the same column Dr. 
Bromin’s gout extractor is recom- 
mended as a recherche Christmas 
gift.” 

“ Dear me!” sighed Mrs. Peddi- 
cord, “they don’t help a bit. Let's 
send a little card to each one, and 
say on it that Christmas presents 
are out of style.” 

“I'm afraid that would be very 
unsatisfactory to the expectants ; 
but I think we might inclose a 
bank-bill to each one of about the value of the present we would buy, with a note 
asking each to buy the present himself. Then every one will be suited.” 

“Yes; provided the bills are large enough in each case.” 
And that is the way the Christmas-present question was settled in 
the Peddicord household. 


‘* Hay-fever.” 


WM, H. SIVITER, 


WISE MAN should be careful not to lavish too great an expenditure in 
the purchase of Christmas presents, for his New-year’s mail will often 
sadden the recollection of his Yule-tide enjoyment. 
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ANOS 








The recogniged Standard Pianos of the world, pre-eminently the best instruments a‘. present 
made, exparted to and sold in all art centres of the globe, preferred for private and public 
use by thé:greatest living artists, and endorsed, among hundreds of others, by such as: 


RicHARD WAGNER, 
Franz Liszt, 
AnTON RUBINSTEIN, 
Hector BERtI10z, 
Fevicien Davin, 
Cuares Gounop, 
AMBROISE THOMAS, 
THEODORE THomas, 
A. Dreyscnock, 
StepHen HELLER, 
ApvoLPHE HENSELT, 
ALFRED JAELL, 
foceest Joacuim, 
AFAEL JOSEFFY, 


Moriz RosenTHAt, | 
Conrap ANSORGE, 

THEODORE LESCHETIZzKY, 
Franz RumMMEL, | 
A. MARMONTEL, | 
WiLu1am Mason, | 
S. B. Mitts, 

J. MoscHELEs, 

ALBERT NIEMANN, 

Nicora RuBINSTEIN, 

CAMILLE SAINT-SAENS, 

Anton SEIDL, 

W. Tavusert, | 
Rupo.texn WILLMErs, | 


Cart BAERMANN, 

Cart WoLFsoHN, 

And by Mesdames 
ANNETTE Essiporr, 
Anna MEHLIG, 
Marie Kress, 
Apvg.e Aus Der Ong, 
ADELINA Patt1, 
Ere.xa Gerster, 
TerReEsSA TIETIENS, 
Parepa Rosa, 

Minnigz Hauk, 

Emma Jucn, 
&c., &c, 





ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


WARHDROOMS- 
Steinway Hall, 107-111 East 14th St., New York. 
BUROPEHAN DEPOTS: 
STEINWAY HALL, STEINWAY’S PIANOFABRIK, 
15 Lower Seymour St. Portman Square, W. St. Pauli, Neue Rosen-Strasse, 20-24, 











LONDON, ENGLAND. HAMBURG, GERMANY, 





ome eee < 


OEE s he STE. 





THOS, L. JAMES, President. 


J, R, VAN WORMER, Sec’y and Gen’l Manager, W. C, REID, Warehouse Sup’t. 


Lincoln Safe Deposit Oo., 


AN 


FiRE-PROOF STORAGE WAREHOUSES. 


32-38 East 42d St., 


AND 


45-49 East 41st St., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


SAFES RENTED AT POPULAR RATES, 


Plate and Valuables of Every Description 
Stored under Guarantee. 


SPECIAL ENCLOSED WAGONS USED IN CONNECTION WITH THIS SERVICE. 


Unparalleled fire-proof storage for household effects, mer- 
chandise, works of art, etc. Separate rooms of various sizes to 


rent. Packing and boxing of all kinds a specialty. First-class 
vans, trucks; and no other but experienced porters, packers and 


drivers employed. 





A. VAN SANTVOORD, Vice-President. 
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m se — =v : = 
Depot, == 


W. D. eal Manager. |, LYEW York CITY. 


be 











600 Rooms at $1.00 per day and upwards. 


@ EGROPEAN ® PLAN @ 


First-class Restaurant, Dining-Rooms, 
Café and Lunch Counter, a la carte, 


at moderate prices. 


GUESTS’ BAGGAGE TO AND FROM GRAND 


CENTRAL DEPOT FREE. 


Travelers arriving via Grand Central 
Depot SAVE CARRIAGE-HIRE AND BAG- 
GAGE EXPRESS by 


stopping at the 


Grand Union. 








BUFFALO LITHIA WATER, 


A Powerful and the Only Known Solvent of Stone in the Bladder. 


Co.. Tuomas H. Hot, LreuTENANT-GOVERNOR OF Nort CAROLINA. 


Water in cases of one dozen half gallon bottles, $5 per case F. 0. B, here. 








CASE OF COL. THOMAS H. HOLT, ONE OF THE GREAT COTTON 
MANUFACTURING KINGS OF THE SOUTH, AND LIEUTENANT-GOV. 
ERNOR OF THE STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA. HK DISCHARGES 
ONE AND A HALF OUNCES OF CALCULI UNDER ITS ACTION. HIS 
CASE STATED BY HIS FAMILY PHYSICIAN, DR. E. C. LAIRD, OF 
HAW RIVER, N. C. 


STATEMENT OF DR. LAIRD. 


[From the Maryland “Medical Journai,’’ November 17, 1888.] 


“The relief afforded by BUFFALO LITHIA WATER to a patient of mine, 
Col. Thomas H. Holt, of this place, a sufferer from RENAL CALCULI, is, I 
think, worthy of some record. The first of May last he came under my care sub- 
ject to frequent attacks of NEPHRITIC COLIC. Except as to the usual treat- 
ment for the relief of present suffering, I put him EXCLUSIVELY UPON BUF- 
FALO LITHIA WATER, SPRING NO. 2, under the influence of which he in a 


few weeks passed four CALCULI weighing from two to three grains each, which 
was followed by a disappearance of symptoms. Notwithstanding, however, the 
continued use of the water, after a short interval there was a return of these attacks 
with increase both of frequency and severity, when he made a visit to the Buffalo 
Lithia Springs where he used the water six weeks with the following results: Ten 
days after arrival he began to discharge at intervals large quantities of CALCULI 
and SAND, which continued for several weeks, and afterwards gradual!y dimin- 
ished, until at the expiration of the six weeks there was only occasionally, and 
barely perceptible upon minute examination, a slight sandy deposit in the urine. 


At the same time improvement in the general condition of the patient was very 
marked, 


“‘The amount of CALCULOUS matter discharged may safely be estimated at 
from one to one and a half ounces. Under microscopic examination it was evi- 
dent, I think, that the CALCULI WERE ORIGINALLY PARTS OF LARGER 
FORMATIONS DISSOLVED BY THE ACTION OF THE WATER. Analy- 
sis made by Dr. F. S. Whaley, Resident Physician at the Springs AND CON- 
SULTING PHYSICIAN IN THE CASE, showed it to be URIC ACID. 

‘Six weeks have elapsed since he left the Springs. Use of the water con- 
tinued. THE URINE IS FREE FROM SEDIMENT AND NORMAL. 

‘*RHEUMATIC GOUT in a severe form, associated with, and which indeed 
precede the CALCULOUS affection, which had resisted the usual remedies, was 
also, to a great extent, relieved by the use of the water. It is proper for me to add 
that I was in constant attendance upon Col. Holt during his stay at the Springs.” 


THOS. F. GOODE, Proprietcr, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 
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DOUBLE-FEED FOUNTAIN 
A Letter from President Harrison. 
“* Yours of the rsth inst. received ; also the second ‘ Dashaway’ Fountain Pen, which just suits me. The first one 1 gave to Mrs, 


Harrison for her use. 











Thanking you | for your attention, I am, very truly yours, 


Received the Highest Award at the Paris Exposition, 1889. 


No better holiday present can be thought of for man, woman, or child. Prices 
from $2.50 to $10. Full Descriptive Catalogue mailed free. 


CAW’S INK & PEN CO., 157 Broadway, N.Y. 


4+) 


PEN THAT NEVER FAILS. 


O Ligh ern 








The National Mortgage & Debenture Go.. 


TOPEKA, KAN. 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Capital and Surplus, $265,000. 
Loans Negotiated, $5,125,000. 


7 Per Cent. First Mortgages on Town or Farm Properties, 


6 Per Cent. Debenture Bonds, 
The Highest Interest Consistent with Safety. 
Unequaled for Conservatism. 


Special offerings of High-grade Bonds for conservative investors. 


Boston Sarge Deposit & Trust Co., Trustees. 


Capital, $600,000. Surplus, $400,000. 


JONES & FAILE, N. Y. Managers, 
135 & 137 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Call or write for full particulars. 





BAKING 
POWDER. 


STERLING 


Absolutely Pure. 


This powder never varies. 
cannot be sold in competition with the ath thee of low-test, short- 
weight alum or phosphate powders. So_p ONLY IN CaANs. 





A marvel of purity, strength, and 
than Se node kinds, and 





STERLING corse: 


POWDER. 
Absolutely Pure. 


A marvel ¢ of purity, strength, an 
ical than the ordinary kinds, and 





‘This powder — varies. 


cannot be sold in competition with the multitude of low-test, short- 
weight alum or phosphate powders. SoLp ONLY IN CANS. 





AN ELEGANT AND USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


TNOEPENDENT 





ULLRICH’S FOUNTAIN AnD STYLO PENS. 


J. O. ULLRICH & CO., 


Before buying Aceiahpnie send for our descriptive circular. 


Stylo Pen, $1.00. 
Fountain Pens, $2.00 and upwards, 


108 Liberty Street, N. Y. 





C. C, SHAYNE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 





sealskin Garments 


AND ALL 


Leading Fashionable Furs, 
WHOLESALE and RETAIL. 


Specialty made of Gentlemen’s 
Fur-Lined Overcoats, Caps, 
Gloves, and Sleigh Robes. 


124 West 42d Street 
and 108 Prince Street, 











oa Journal for Three 


FASHION BOOK MAILED FREE. 
blisher 
(N\ap Publisher, 
NEW YORK. 
and a Charming Pa- 
To introduce our charming 
PLx's Home JOURNAL, into Sesh at ot nae 
following extraordinary offer: Upon receipt "of only + 
Cents in silver or postdge stamps, to pay the postage and h 
Mentha, also One Hundred 
tories, including ctorten by H. Rider Haggard, 
Mrs. May Agnes Fleming, Srivanus Cobb. ‘Ir.. and other 
famous authors. This is a wonderful opportunity ; do not 
page. 64-colunmn illustrated literary and family paper—one of 
the best published. You will be delighted with it, and the 100 
the long winterevenings. Six subscriptions, with the 100 stories 
to each, for 50 cents. Satisfaction guaranteed or —- re- 


NEW YORK. 
G i 0 RGE W. M 0 RE, 

Complete Stories FREE! a 
' 0 0): for Three Months : 

where it is not already known, we make the 
ite the cost of this advertisement, we will hee Peo le’e 
wine p ethine 3 Miss Braddon, Mary Cecil Hay, Hugh Conway, 
miss it. THe Prortx’s Home Jovanat is a mammoth 16- 
compiete stories will supply an abundance of good reading for 
funded. We refer to any newspaper published in New York 


also to the Commercial Agencies, as to our reliability. Address, 
F. M. LUPTON, Publisher, 68 Murray St., New York. 

















Best 


HORSE- CLIPPING MACHINES. 


Hand-power Machine, like above cut, 
Steam-power Machine, 
For Catalogue, coutatainds full particulars, address 


| Ollpping Machine Co., 303 Third Ave. New York, 





200 THOUSAND. 


‘LOOKING BACKWARD. 


By EDWARD BELLAMY. 
A story which describes a possible Golden Age just before 


us. It. has excited a wider and deeper interest than any book 
since ‘* Uncle Tom's Cabin.” 


$1.00, handsomely bound in Cloth. 
50 cents, in Paper. 


_|UNCLE TOM’S CABIN. 


By HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. 
Popular Edition, Cloth,............... 








For sale by Booksellers. Sent, post-paid, on receipt 
of price by the Publishers, 


Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston. 















LOVELY WOMAN! | 
How OW GAN YOU TOLERATE pice: Bies Black ds, 
eckal Giadigurensente 








oan her form on, 
=. Dr. Ammett’s French A: ; Completon 
ers, Can possess & 
ou lovely xion, 
ad’ ch ony pentive,uetuiter of te auin and 
‘orm. 
: fg. Co., 18 Been St., 


| 
| 





$9 


~ TIFFANY & GO., 


UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


Have received the following awards at 
the Exposition Universelle, at Paris, 
1889. 


FOR SILVER WARE. | 
THE CRAND PRIZE 


and to the Managing Director of their 
Manufactures of Silver, 


The Decoration of the Legion of Honor. 


FOR JEWELRY 


| of Precious Metals, chased, carved, 
enameled, inlaid, mounted, and fili- 
greed, set with diamonds, pearls, and 


| precious stones, and for Diamond Cut- 


ting. GOLD MEDAL. 
For Precious and Ornamental Stones 
North America, in their natural state of 
and cut, showing various forms of Cut- 


ting. GOLD MEDAL. 


For collection of Pearls with the species 
of shells in which they are found in the 
brooks, rivers, and on the coasts of North 
America. GOLD MEDAL, 
For Fine Leather goods, Pocket Books, 
Note Books, Card, Cigar, and Cigarette 
Cases, Porte-folios, Blotters, Pads, and 
various articles for the library table, 
richly mounted with gold and silver: 
Ivory articles for the toilet and the 
library table, richly carved and mounted 
in Gold and Silver, chased, etched, 
enameled, and inlaid. GOLD MEDAL. 
For Copper-plate Engraving and Print- 
ing. GOLD MEDAL. 
And Five Silver and Five Bronze Medals 
for Collaborators. 








TO BE ADJUSTED t/.K OF THE EAR, AS SHOWN ABOVE, 


Dr. BLODGETT’S MULTI-AUDIPHONE 
FOR DEAFNESS. 
1286 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A Unique Substitute for the Speaking Trumpet. 
Powerful, Ornamental, Durable & Cheap. 
PRICE, $5.00, — CALL OR ADDRESS FOR CIRCULAR. 

McKESSON & ROBBINS, 91 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
W. H. SCHIEFFLLIN & CO., 170 William Street. 
HAZARD, HAZARD & CO.. Broadway, cor. 24th St. 
G. TIEMANN & CO., 107 Park Row. 

A. J. DITMAN, 2 Barclay Street, cor. Broadway, 





FOR USE IN CHURCHES, THEATRES, LECTURES, ETO. 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR IT. 
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BEAUTIFUL WOMEN can always make themselves more beautiful by devoting a little attention and 


intelligence to the ‘duty which every woman owes to herself. 


WISE WOMEN know this, and profit by the knowledge, which is the reason that 
THE RECAMIER TOILET PREPARATIONS "370" such enormous popularity and are re- 


garded with such favor by the most famous 
beauties of the day on both continents, who unanimously testify that once having used these invaluable and incom- 
parable essentials of the toilet and the home they would never be without them, especially as their 
ABSOLUTE FREEDOM FROM ALL POISONOUS INGREDIENTS * Se*sntc**?? 
tinguished and honorable medical and scientific testimony, based on elaborate and costly analysis of all the 
preparations. 


UNSCRUPULOUS DRUGGISTS AND RETAILERS “7 yer re ee ae 


worthless nostrums, which cost 
nothing, while for 


POSITIVE PURITY AND S AFETY, — and above all, the results of their use prove 
THE RECAMIER PREPARATIONS STAND UNRIVALED. 






N. B.—For convincing testimony as to the positive purity and great efficaciousness of these preparations, 
reference can be made to Dr. Henry A. Mott, Ph. D., LL. D., member of the London, Paris, Berlin, and American 
Chemical Societies; Professor Thos. B. Stillman, M. Sc., Ph. D., Professor of Chemistry, Stevens Institute of 
Technology; Peter T. Austin, Ph. D., F.C.S., Rutgers College, and New Jersey State Scientific School, and many others to whom the RECAMIER 
PREPARATIONS have been voluntarily submitted for searching examination and analysis. Therefore if your druggist does not have, or says he does 
not have, the Récamier Preparations refuse all substitutes, and have him order them for you. If he will not do this, order them yourself and they will 
be sent you free of express charges. To insure prompt attention, do not fail to-address all letters to 


THE RECAMIER MANUFACTURING CO., 52 & 54 Park Place, New York City. 
Neowin Whdtod il President. 
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Cor. 16th Street, NEW YORK, | 
ARE PREPARED TO FURNISH THE FINEST CLASS OF © o©-~©) ©-O©O-—O©) p RINTE RS 

COLOR PRINTING, COMPRISING 
SHOW CARDS, CALENDARS, LABELS, PAMPHLETS, 


ADVERTISING CARDS, NOVELTIES, 
ETCG., ETG., NEW YORK CITY 


ete ABS DS KMS MAK ‘ 
MAKERS OF THE “CHRISTMAS JUDGE” { Me 
FS NPR NBS UMSBESS MRSS NRE 























110 FIFTH AVE. Cor. SIXTEENTH ST. 


PERIODICAL, ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, AND 


AS WELL AS ALL KINDS OF COMMERCIAL WORK, SUCH AS 
BILL, LETTER AND NOTE HEADS, 
BUSINESS CARDS, 
CERTIFICATES, BONDS, ETC. 


ine eceeaniy laden Setar: | bn SSS MCSE re on 
PS: 


GENERAL JOB PRINTING 








advertisers placing large contracts will , PRINTERS TO THE “ JUDGE” =e VA 


ZINN owes 


serve their imterest in procuring our 





estirmate before ordering elsewhere. 








THE “CHRISTMAS « JUDGE” IS — WITH MY CELEBRATED 


BRILLIANT NUBIAN BLACK CUT INK, 


SIGMUND ULLMAN, 


PRINTING INKS AND BRONZE POWDERS, 51 MAIDEN LANE, N. Y. 
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ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS. 





THE 


WORLD-RENOWNED FISCH ER g IANOS. 



































USED AND PREFERRED BY THE BEST ARTISTS. 
CATALOGUE MAILED FREE. 


WAREROOMS AND OFFICES: 
110 5TH AVENUE, cor. 16TH STREET, NEW YORK. 


JUDGE BUILDING. 





CHRISTMAS CHESTNUTS. 


T. NICix is like a bar-tender—he’s always filling ’em up. 
IVERYTHING can stand Christmas except the pocket-book. 
PAYING the compliments of the season won’t square the 
old score. , 

THE mince-pie, after all, is about the ‘most complicated of 
Christmas plots. 

THE old maid’s wig is the only Christmas present that ever 
gets in the soup. 

WE may grow too wise to hang up our stocking and yet 
not be the happier. 

SANTA CLAUS is not a carpenter, but he makes a great 
many Christmas-boxes. 

THE small boy must not be disappointed if he doesn’t find 
the sled in his stocking. 

Don’T neglect to hire the sweep just because Santa Claus 
came down the chimney. 

Ir Christmas did not come in the winter we would no longer 
be able to boast that there were no flies on the mince-pie. 


THE TOPER’S SAINT. 
ROM Soak’s life one a moral draws 
That is not hard to lose, 
For when he gave up Santa Claus 
He believed in Santa Cruz. 


DEAD SEA FRUIT. 

Bessie —* Miss Oldgirl showed me all the presents she received 
for Christmas.” 

Jessie —“ She has been showing them to me regularly every 
year for I don’t know how long.” 

NO SUCH GOOD NEWS. 

Mrs. Toddyman (to her husband, who has come home sober 
the night before Christmas and given her some money)—“ Why ! 
have you taken the pledge, dear ?” 

Mr. Toddyman (feeling a bunch of keys where his watch 
ought to be)—‘* No; Moses Levi took it.” 
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Spencer Trask & Co., 
BANKERS, 


Nos. 16 and 18 Broad Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, 


SARATOGA : 
Grand Union Hotel, 


ALBANY, N.Y.: 
State Street, cor, James, 


PROVIDENCE, R.I. 
5 & 7 Exchange Place, 


TRANSACT A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS. 


All Classes of Securities Bought and Sold on Commission. 
Special Attention Given to Investments, 
Interest Allowed on Daily Balances, Deposits Received subject to Sight Checks, 
Direct Wire to each Office, and to 
PHILADELPHIA : BOSTON : 
114 & 116 Custom House Place 20 Congress Street, 


(Drexel Building). 63 Federal Street, 
60 State Street. 


CHICAGO : 
2 Board of Trade. 
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HIGH-CLASS PAPERS OF A SIMILAR SIZE. 
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ONE-HALF THE PRICE OF OTHER 














THE LEADING 
WRITERS. 


TO NEW 







If you are not convenient to a news stand, CELEBRATED 
W) \ceixiccrvtte mareoyon ans ay ARTISTS. 





\ the first of January, 1990, and then 
\ continued for a whole year from, 


SPECIAL FEATURES. 


Herbert Ward, Stanley’s Companion. 

Herbert Ward, the companion of Stanley in his explorations in Africa, is the only white man connected with Stanley’s 
African explorations who has ever returned alive from the “ Dark Continent.” Mr. Ward’s articles running through eight 
nambers of the ‘“ Ledger” are of the most intensely interesting description, and cover five years of his adventures in Africa, 
and they will beillustrated by sketches made by Mr. Ward, and by the reproduction of photographs taken by him in Africa. 
These pictures will throw much light upon the manners and customs of the hitherto unknown cannibal tribes of Africa. 


The Story of a Forsaken Inn, (A SERIAL story) By Anna Katharine Green. 
Life in British America, 4y Rev. E. R. Young. 


Being the adventures and experiences of Rev. E. R. Young, the celebrated missionary, and his wife during their residence in 
the Polar region twelve hundred miles north of St. Paul, in which Dr. Young narrates how he tamed and taught the native wild 





when visiting all the Indian settlements within five hundred miles of his home. 
Honorable Henry W. Crady 
Contributes a series of six articles on the “ Wonderful Development of the Industrial Pursuits of the New South.” 
American Cookery, (A SERIES OF ARTICLES) Sy Miss Parloa. 
Giving the reasons why it is imperfect, and some ways by which it may be improved. 
Nihilism in Russia, 4 Leo Hartmann, Nihilist. 


Leo Hartmann, a fugitive from Russian authorities, has been connected with the most daring feats of the Russian Nihilists. 
Mr. Hartmann shows how the intelligent people of Russia are becoming Nihilists in consequence of the despotism of the form 





love of every true American for our form of government. 


EXTRA SOUVENIR SUPPLEMENTS. 


Among these beautifully illustrated four-page souvenirs, which will be sent free to every subscriber, will be a poem by 


John Creenleaf Whittier, Mustard ty Howard Pyle. 
Written for the “ Ledger” by Mr. Whittier in his 82nd year. Another souvenir will be a beautifully illustrated poem written by 


Honorable James Russell Lowell. 
The Ledger will contain the best Serial and Short Stories, Historical and Biograph- 


Other Contributors for 1890 are: 


Wirs. Frances Hodgson Burnett. Robert Louis Stevenson. M. W. Hazeitine. 

Mrs. Margaret Deland. Anna Sheilds. Thomas Dunn English. 
Mirs, Florence Howe Hall. Josephine Pollard. George F. Parsons. 

Mrs. Madeleine Vinton Dahigren. Amy Randolph. Col. Thomas W. Knox. 
Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spofford. Frank H. Converse. Rev. Dr. John R. Paxton. 
Mrs. Emma Alice Brown. C. F. Holder. Rev. Dr. James McCosh. 
Mary Kyle Dallas. Dr. Felix L. Oswald. Prof. S. M. Stevens. 



















Marion Harland. Rev. Emory J. Haynes. Prof. J. H. Comstock. 
Clara Whitridge. Julian Hawthorne. James Parton. 
Judge Albion W. Tourgee. Prof. W. C. Kitchin. Rev. Dr. H. M. Field. 


Marquise Lanza. Robert Crant. Harold Frederic. 


Subscription money can be sent at our risk by Post Office Money Order, Bank Check or Draft, or an Express Money Order. 
Send Six Cents for Sample Copy and Illustrated Calendar Announcement. 









































a | Indians of the Northwest; how he equipped himself for and how he made his perilous sledging and hazardous canoe trips | 


of government. A participant in plots to kill the Czar, such as the blowing up of the Winter Palace, he is able to give true q 
information as to how this and other great schemes were accomplished. The situation in Russia is sufficient to increase the | 
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ical Sketches, ‘Travels, Wit and Humor, and everything interesting to the Household. |f 
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CHRISTMAS-EVE. 


HEN the voice of the fish-horn is heard in the land, and the cook 
Sports a sprig of holly in her cap; 


WHEN the elevator-man and the district-messenger wear smiles that 
button in the back; 


WHEN the children’s eyes are very big and bright, and they hold*muffled 
conferences in their cribs ; 





WHEN you see the stockings hung at the fireside, and bitterly realize that 
opera lengths are preferable to socks ; 








EXPLAINED. 


PROFESSOR OLLENDORFF —‘‘ Madam, how‘do you account for the presence of a piece of granite in the chicken salad ?” 
Our LANDLADY (never at a loss for an excuse)—‘‘ Them chickens come from th’ pure Plymouth rock brand, professor.” 


\ y, 
145 Se | 
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WHEN you know your wife has made you a pair of slippers with forget- 
me-nots on the toes ; 

WHEN you feel an inward conviction that she expects a sealskin jacket 
in return ; 

WHEN she ties the branch of green under the chandelier, and a happy 
girlish look comes into her eyes that reminds you of that snowy night, 
not so many years ago, when you listened to the bells together and 
you told her that you loved her ; 

WHEN you take her hands in yours, beneath the mistletoe, and kiss her 
gallantly upon the lips ; 








onany naomanaware | LA MIMOND" 





THEN you may know that Christmastide is here. KATE MASTERSON. 
ELECTRICITY VANQUISHED 
By the famous 








LAROCHE’S TONIC 
a Stimulating Restorative, 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON, 
3 AND PURE CATALAN WINE, 


the Great FRENCH REMEDY 
Endorsed by the Hospitals 
for PREVENTION and CURE of 


Me hid 


Dyspepsia, Malaria, Fever and Ague, TY PH MATS 7 TT’ BER. | 


Neuralgia, Loss of Appetite, AWARDED THE 
Gastralgia, Poorness of the Blood, GOLD MEDAL; Paris Exposition, 1889, 
and Retarded Convalescence. At a grand concours of typewriters in Paris, called by several 


: ‘ : erful in its’ prominent scientis*s of France, at the Mayoralty Ha'l, Second Arron- 
. This wonderful invigorating tonic is pew 1 in its effects, dissement, the HAMMOND made a record of pts hundred and sev- 
is easily administered, assimilates thoroughly and quickly with enty words per minute, but the others, although present, declined to 


the gastric juices, without deranging the action of the stomach, | compete. 


22 Rue Drouot, Paris. THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER co., 
E. FOUCERA & CO., Agents for U. S. neg se mates hey Dy Ags 





“am : 77 Nassau St., New York. 
80 North William Street, N. Y. 198 La Salle St,, Chicago. 





N agara Gas 
Burner. A flocd 
of soft, steady, beau- 

tiful Light. Agents 
wanted. Scnd $1.25for 
sample. Special prices 
to editors. 







Pat. 
ay. ROCHESTER LAMP 00. 
14, 1888. 25 Warren St., New York. 
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116 S, Gth St., Philadelphia, | 
300 Washington St., Boston. 








avn WE SL DR! 10 FAME, —| ORGANS 


By avoiding Agents you save 
which double the costs on every 





+ ss 
4 s Sy 4 enormous expenses and profits $35.00 to $500. 


wea first-class Piano tiey sell. 


We send fortrial in your 
own home before you 
buy.and guarantee 





om OVery or charge you double 


ment for six what we ask. 


























of our Instruments was \\N 
estabiished years ago. KN 





estas.1es9. CATALOGUES FREE. noon. 1677. 


Herbert Booth King & Brother, 












P A N O S THE MARCHAL & SMITH PIANO CO, 
$150 to $1500. East 2ist Street, New York. 





Leading Advertising Agents for 
Magazines and Weeklies. 


SEND FOR ESTIMATE. 202 Broadway, New York. 
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PEARS soaps 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1839. 
PEA RS obtained the only gold medal awarded solely for toilet SOAP 


in com etition , > TC\R HIGHEST POSSIBLE DISTINCTION. 
p with ALL THE WORLD. E DISTINCTION. 
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PLAYING A NEW GAME. 


6 HAT are you doing ?” questioned an astonished parent of his five- 
year-old son, who was covered with soot from head to foot, and had 
on his father’s sealskin hat and boots. 
“I’m playin’ Santa Claus for sister and Tommy, an’ I can’t get up the 
chimney-place,” explained the little fellow. 


EVGa 4). 


Ars. Jrate—* | want to know what you mean by making me a Christmas 
present of a dozen pair of gentlemen’s hose ?” 

Mr. Irate —* Well, you tell me first why you always remember me with a 
lot of parlor knick-knacks, like silk-banners, tidies, sofa-pillows, Afghans, and 
a lot of ornamental bric-a-brac of no use to any one save the giver.” 


CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


ee O! what have you got in your stocking, my dear ad 
Asked an undiplomatic young lover. 
To which she replied, ‘‘I can’t show you, I fear; 
For the season of bathing is over.” 


NEEDED IT HERSELF. 


He—* This is a nice time to break the engagement, just when I was 
making preparations to get married at Easter. You were loving enough while 
| took you sleighing every night.” 

She—* You couldn’t expect me to give you the mitten then, could you? 
| might have caught my death of cold from having one hand uncovered.” 


WHAT JOHN C. WHITTIER SAYS: 

“I find THE TADELLA pens 80 kindly sent me the 
best I have used for a longtime. Indeed, I think 
tay they are a great improvement upon any now in 

Mm the market, and every writer who uses them will, 
like myself, heartily thank thee for them. 
Iam truly thy friend, John G. Whittier.” 
. If your Stationer does not keep 

ALLOYED 
\ THE TADELLA “‘7c PENS 
I\\. Send us his business card and 10 cts. for samples of 12 
\ styles. ST. PAUL BOOK AND STATIONERY CO., 

» ST. PAUL, MINN., or HENRY BAINBRIDGE & 
* ©0., NEW YORK CITY. Mention this Paper. 
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With poems by RO’ 













what GEORGE R. KNAPP has to Say about plants must prove timely. CHR 
TERHUNE @MERWICK talks about the ‘‘Emp.overs AND Emptoyep.” MARIA PARLOA 
brings to the Eeeee Paiciment a wealth of ideas for those interested in her subject. 


THE ORIGINAL. 


3 | WANT something to keep the children amused,” said Brown; “ some 
kind of a puzzle.” 
“Ah! you want a Christmas riddle,” returned the storekeeper. “ You 
had better go around to the baker’s and get a mince-pie.” 


THE CHRISTMAS DOLL. 


ITTLE Grace looks the daintiest elf, 
With her Christmas doll close in her arms. 
It is almost as big as herself, 
And with almost as many sweet charms. 


It has eyes that look at you with love, 

And then shut in their heaven of blue ; 
Golden hair, arms and hands that can move, 

And its lips can speak ‘‘ Pa” and ‘‘ Ma,” too, 
But why, Grace, this dissatisfied air, 

For your lip now to quiver begins ? 

**O, I hoped, mamma, dear, I declare— 
Yes, I hoped—O, I hoped ’twould be twins !” 


G. B. 


WOMAN’S WAY. 


Brown —“ 1 know you had your heart set on a new bonnet this Christmas. 
I intended you should have it, but I really can’t afford it.” 

Mrs. Brown —* \'m so disappointed, my dear. I was going to get you a 
present with that ten dollars you gave me. If I gave you that money, don’t 
you think you could get the bonnet ?” 


Only 10 Cts. for “Housewife” THREE MONTHS, 


And your choice of five Great Publications 


One year, CENTURY; HARPER'S, or 
SCRIBNER’S, as you prefer. 


Read “TRIP” . csi) tor Housewife By 


b) Euvasere §unnt Pacis, 


Christmas. Number of Housewife 
pens with the first chapter of ** ©REP.9 
A more beautiful story this gifted author has 
— f. —e is laid in the plague- 
ri ity of Jacksonville; and the experiences 
of $6 'T RIP ° are related in so thrilling a wa 
that each reader feels himself a party in the soul- 
stirring incidents that overtake the hero and his 
friends, and must be the better for the acquaint 
ey sie “on qualities of ** TRIP. 
HE Dunn’s Curistmas,”’ by DAVID 
LOWRY, and a Christmas story for children 
,}complete the fiction. ‘* Tue Steamina Urn,” 0 
M&S, JOHN SHER WOOD, tie authority 
on etiquette, answers many questions for those 
‘fdesirous of giving an “ArrerNoon Tra.” in the 
{f most approved fashion. EMMA MOFFETT 
J EYNG contributes a paper on “Hoiipay GAMES 
AND Decorations,” that will aid the home decoe 
rator to give those festive touches to house and 
table so desirable at Christmas time, and also 
suggest novel means of diversion. In ** Practi- 
cau Dress,” JENNW JUNE. discusses 





= 


** FASHIONABLE Faps 1n Decoration,” “WALKING 
Hints,” “RECEPTION Gowns,” * Evenine Dress 
FoR Grrts,” * Artistic Hats,” ** Hosigry AND 


Gioves,” and tells the home dressmaker ** How 
to Finiso A Dress.” For the window gardeners 


ISTINE 


HORN LATHROP and H.G. HAWTHORNE and the 


Chat-box and Needleworker full of good things, the December Housewife isa paper replete 
with holiday cheer, making one of the finest and choicest numbers ever issued. 
The Best Bllustrated Monthly in the World for 50 Cents a Year 


The Housewffe gives more for the joan than any other Speteation, It entertains with the c 
most delightful stories. It instructs by TS on all subjects interesting to its patrons. 
The most gifted writers in all the departments of social life. We cannot begin to tell you about it in 
this advertisement. One woman expressed it when she wrote tous: “Each number is so much better 
than the preceding, 1 don’t know what ycu will do by and by.” Send 10 cents for three 
months and learn how 1t is yourself. 

N. B.—Mention Curisrmas Jupces, as the Ist, 10th, 20th, 50th, 7Oth, and 100th persons 
answering this advertisement will each receive a year's subscription to either Century Magazine, Har- 
per’s Monthly or Scribner's Magazine, yt es Weekly or Harper's Bazaar, as you prefer. We do this 
to get you to mention Curistmas JuDGE. e want to find out how many Curistmas JupGe readers buy 
Housewife. If you should be entitled to choose one of these publications you can, if you are already 
a subscriber to that publication, have your subscription begin when present subscription expires. Only 


* cents for mon Housewife Publishing Co., New York City, NW. ¥. 


NONE NICER 





En the High Court of Justice.—Gosnell vy. Durrant.—On Jan. 28, 
1887, Mr Justice Chitty granted a Perpetual Injunction with costs 
restraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from infrin; Messrs. 
John Gosnell & Co.'s Registered Trade Mark CHERRY & iM. 








OVER 100 PER CENT. PROFIT. 
4 GENTS WANTED in every town (either sex) to sell the Improved Patent 
+4 Standard | ill»w Sham-Holder. (Awarded the medal at American Institute | 
Isir.) Bert finished holder in the world. Send for terms and circulars. 
W. A. BALL, 767 Broadway, N. Y. | 


SILVER GARTW ¥TWHEELGC | 








The N EW Moon Calendar for 1890, 
Novel, useful, interesting. 


A nickel plated ona gold card 
Sct eeeMO00 waits till Jan 1 


before ordering his 
cere yours sow CALEN DAR 
Helooks after his 4s; we look after ours) 
Order at once Wc. ea , 5 for $1. By mail. 
Has 12 seperate leaves, diamond shape, 
s piela figures with a New Year's Greeting. 
tamps or Silver. W. 1. Christie, 24 W. 23d St., NY. 
Size 3inches sq. $15. per 100, tu the trade. 
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BY THE *- BUSHEL! 
Del mm d lasti ~e-: > for Gloves, on oad delliensti 
icate an th ime 01 . 
Ladies send 100. or Semple ant Pos tie. in a few days ay send 26c. | 
Large Sachet or $1.00 for (tb. Box of VIOLET ORRIS, blended with Sweet 
ALPINE ROSES, for dress sachet or toilet articles by new process, (will not sift like 
powder), A movable Satin dress Sachet 1 yard dong, Ge arent of Evening wear, 
$1.00 By mail. Stamps or Silver. Christie & Oo. West 23d St. N. Y. Ci 
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ONE HUNDRED MILLIONS PAID, 


In October, 1889, The Mutual Life Insurance Company of New York, 
reached and passed the point at which its total cash payments for 
DEATH CLAIMS ALONE amounted to ONE HUNDRED MILLIONS OF 
DOLLARS. | 
No other beneficent institution in the world has ever accomplished like 
results. 
A marvelous feature of these payments is the short space of time in which 
they were made, showing the phenomenal growth of the Mutual Life Insurance 
Company. It is indeed remarkable that a company starting without a dollar should 
within 46 years pay for the one account of death claims over $100,000,000. 
The payments of all Life Insurance companies naturally increase with age, 
and upon this rock of “increasing death rates” all co-operative societies ulti- 
| mately go to pieces. The Mutual Life, however, with its constantly increasing 
| death claims is stronger to-day than ever. 





























It has paid out, since 1843, for death claims, - - - - $100,004,258 23 
It has paid out, since 1843, for matured endowments, - - 25,969,127 83 
Or a total of - - $125,973,386 06 


Yet it holds for the future payment of claims over $130,000,000 and has 
a surplus of $8,000,000 over and above every liability. 

This colossal reserve fund is constantly increasing. It is a bulwark against 
all mischance—an evidence that the Mutual sells insurance that insures. 
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THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANGE 
COMPANY OF NEW YORK 


The Largest and most Popular Company in the World. 


IT ISSUES EVERY DESIRABLE FORM OF POLICY, 


AND THE RESULTS ATTAINED ARE MORE SATISFACTORY THAN 
IN ANY OTHER LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
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WHEN CHRISTMAS COMES. 


66 WHEN Christmas comes, then have good cheer” 
(So runs the line to all so dear)— 
Be sportive, blithesome, glad and gay, 
Be merry all the live-long day, 

I.et no unhappiness appear. 

Let laughter flow, drop not a tear, 

And where the prospect’s dim and drear 
Let sweetest music pipe and play 
When Christmas comes. 

Though the advice is very clear, 

’Tis easier said than done, I fear. 

What if your pocket’s empty, pray ? 
What if for cheer you cannot pay? 

The cry’s, ‘‘ No trust is given here,” 

When Christmas comes. 


CHRISTMAS HINTS. 


ONEY makes Santa Claus go. 

EVEN the idle little girl now darns her stocking. 

THE greedy gobbler now knows days of remorse. 

As we grow old we love Christmas for what it has been. 

AFTER all, the mistletoe is not as good as the garden gate. 

THE sleigh-bell is as good a Christmas carol as one can hear. 

UNCLE ’RASTUS believes it is more blessed to take than to receive. 

SOME boys are dissatisfied if they don’t find fire-crackers on the Christ- 
mas tree. 


Most things in this world come only once a year, but they stay longer 
than Christmas. 


THE mistletoe is a clinger, and that is why it is so hard for those 
under its influence to let go. 


THE small boy soon learns that the teacher doesn’t lick him as much 
as usual just before Christmas, 








BARCELONA, 1888. 


The Champion Safes. World-Renowned, Highest Award Wherever Exhibited, 


HERRING & CO., Manufacturers, 251 & 252 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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TO MY BELOVED AT ATHENS, GREECE. 


QO YOU, my own Dorinda, who art no doubt at this moment ‘flirting 
with some gay youth in the shades of the Acropolis, I send this Christ- 
mas greeting ! 

Know you that, when I am not taking other girls to the opera, I am 
thinking of thee? Know you that, when I am not playing billiards or 
poker, all my thoughts are centred upon thy beloved image? Ah! if thou 
wert but here, with thy classic brow and thy finely-chiseled nose, thy glow- 
ing cheeks and thy broad and radiating smile, I'd save money, I’m sure; for 
thou wouldst claim all my attention, and one girl is cheaper than twenty. 

How thy poetic spirit must rage, being, as thou art, where Homer sang, 
and right in the middle of the glory that was Greece. Adown the vales of 
Tempe dost thou spin, and Academe: is thine to roam upon, whilst I must 
be content with a view of the East river and a sojourn in Battery park. 

Ah! and when I think of some Athenian Lothario kissing thy cherry lips 
beneath the mistletoe in the ancient city all my blood boils, and I think of 
taking the next steamer across to assert my rights. 
enough to pay for a ticket. 


Perhaps I could borrow 


Still do I wish thee merry days, and hope that all thy dreams are dreams 
of me. Come back soon, for thou must be spending a pile of gold, and I'll 
need all thou hast when I marry thee. 

Waste neither thy smiies nor thy ducats upon a place thou wilt never see 
again, but hie thee to the arms of him who at this moment yearns for thee 
with the yearning of a poet for the stars, and who would like to strike thee 
just now for the loan of fifty dollars. Come! 

ALL REMEMBERED. 
os SANTA CLAUS now with a smile 
Takes care that none complain ; 
For even the wretch in durance vile 
He has his watch and chain, 

“I’M SORRY I didn’t ask Santa Claus for a few more things. while | 

was about it,” said the young miser. 


“] HOPE Charlie hasn’t any suspicion that I am going to break the 
engagement the first of the year,” she remarked to herself. 





GOLD MEDAL, 





PARIS, 1889. 
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EQUITABLE LIFE | 


ASSURANCE SOCIETY'S 
NEW FORM OF POLICY 


[LIKE A BANK DRAFT,] 





























IS:A SIMPLE PROMISE TO PAY. 





NO CONDITIONS WHATEVER ON THE BACK. 
INCONTESTABLE AFTER TWO YEARS. 


NON-FORFEITABLE AFTER THREE YEARS. 


UNRESTRICTED AS TO TRAVEL AND OCCUPATION AFTER 
ONE YEAR. 


PAYABLE IMMEDIATELY. TONTINE PROFITS. 


A CHOICE OF SIX METHODS QF SETTLEMENT AT THE 
END OF THE TONTINE PERIOD. 


For particulars, apply to the chief office, 120 Broadway, New 
York, or to any of the Society’s Agencies throughout the United 


States. 





H. B. HYDE, presipenr. J. W. ALEXANDER, vice-PresiDENT. 











LTEB1G“COMPANY'’S’ 
EXTRACT OF MEAT. 
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AS A STOCK FOR SOUPS, SAUCES, AND MADE DISHES 

‘his Extract forms the finest meat-flavoring ingredient for meat and vegetable soups, gravies, sauces and made- 
dishes, A slight addition of it enables the cook to impart at once the delicate and fine flavor on which the success 
of good cookery so greatly depends. Also as BEEF TEA, an efficient Tonic and Stimulant, very soothing and 


refreshing. 
CAUTION. 
Ask for LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT, and see that each jar bears the 
Signature in Blue of JUSTUS VON LIEBIG. 











ARE AT PRESENT 


THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED 


BY THE 


LEADING ARTIStS 








